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Co  th  leakr. 


It  was  felt  that  a  "  bright  and  shining  light " 
had  been  transferred  from  our  view  to  the  sanc- 
tuary above.  While  on  earth,  the  subject  of  the 
following  sketch  truly  reflected  the  image  of  the 
blessed  Saviour  she  so  much  loved ;  and  it  was 
thought  that,  by  a  record  of  God's  dealings  with 
her,  Christian  hearts  would  be  inspired  with  new 
devotion  to  him,  and  those  who  knew  him  not 
might  be  attracted  by  the  exhibition  of  the  power 
of  divine  grace  in  the  heart  of  this  lovely  disciple. 
This  work  was  in  progress  when  it  was  found 
that  the  departed  had  left  a  journal,  which  was 
saved  from  destruction  only  by  the  interposition 
and  earnest  entreaties  of  friends,  and  given  to 
them  as  a  memento  of  her  dying  love.  This  intel- 
ligence was  hailed  by  the  writer  with  great  joy, 
as  we  could  find  in  that  the  recorded  feelings  of 
her  heart.  Upon  perusing  it,  the  difficulty  of 
making   selections  presented  itself.     It  was   so  full 
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of  "  love  to  Christ  and  joy  in  the  Holy  Ghost," 
that  we  felt  unwilling  to  withhold  any  portion  of 
it ;  but  we  could  not  give  it  entire,  and  have 
therefore  made  copious  extracts.  If  this  little  vol- 
ume shall  be  the  means  of  honoring  God,  and 
inducing  even  one  soul  to  "  live  for  Jesus,"  the 
great  object  of  her  life,  and  of  this  record  of  it, 
will  be  accomplished.  Praying  that  God  will 
accompany  it  with  His  Spirit,  we  send  it  forth 
upon  its  mission  of  love. 
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CHAPTER    I. 

"Es   Wcitxz  ang  lope?" 


"  Hope,  with  uplifted  wing,  set  free  from  earth, 
Pants  for  the  place  of  her  celestial  birth." 

As  I  sat  by  the  bed-side  of  a  much-loved 
friend,  watching  the  flickering  flame  of 
life  that  seemed  each  moment  about  to 
expire,  one  approached  her,  and,  taking 
her  hand,  was  evidently  numbering  the 
pulsations  of  her  heart.  The  expression 
of  his  face  was  that  of  anxiety,  mingled 
with  deep  affection.  The  invalid  read 
the  language  of  the  countenance,  and, 
with  her  full  eye  beaming  with  love  fixed 
upon  him,  she  faintly  asked,  "  How  is 
it  ?     Is  there  any  hope  ?  "     This  question 
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is  often  asked  with  great  earnestness  by 
those  to  whom  death  seems  rapidly  ap- 
proaching. Some  earnestly  desire  recov- 
ery from  sickness,  and  constantly  press 
upon  surrounding  friends  the  anxious  in- 
quiry, "  Is  there  any  hope  "  of  returning 
health  ?  Many  long  to  be  released  from 
suffering ;  while  others,  sensible  that  they 
must  die,  are  deeply  concerned  for  their 
soul's  salvation,  and  send  forth  the  ago- 
nizing cry,  "  Is  there  any  hope  "  of  pardon  ? 
To  neither  of  these  classes  did  this  invalid 
belong.  She  had  no  wish  for  recovery, 
though  surrounded  with  all  that  made 
life  desirable  and  pleasant.  It  was  not 
on  account  of  her  sufferings — which  were 
intense — that  she  asked  if  there  was  any 
hope  of  release ;  neither  had  she  any 
fears  for  the  safety  of  her  immortal  in- 
terests, for  all  was  peace  within  ;  but  it 
was  because  of  her  strong  desire  to  depart 


LIVE     FOR    JESUS.  15 

to   her   heavenly   home,   and    dwell  with 
her  Saviour. 

The  question  was  addressed  to  her 
father,  who  calmly  replied,  "  Hopeful  for 
you,  my  child,  your  pulse  is  fluttering, 
and  very  weak." 

"  Oh ! "  said  she,  with  great  earnest- 
ness, "  how  I  should  love  to  go  home  to- 
night !  " 

This  invalid  was  not  a  person  of  ad- 
vanced age,  who  had  outlived  the  com- 
panions of  her  early  days,  and  the  enjoyment 
of  earthly  blessings,  to  whom  existence, 
even,  had  become  a  burden,  and  who 
longed  to  find  rest  in  the  grave ;  it  was 
not  one  of  mature  years,  who  felt  that 
life,  with  all  its  cares  and  trials,  was  a 
"wearisome  pilgrimage;"  but  it  was  one 
in  the  morning  of  her  days,  lovely  in 
herself,  and  the  cherished  member  of 
the  domestic  circle. 
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Ellen  Macomber  had  entered  her  six- 
teenth year ;  she  was  attractive  in  person, 
lovely  in  disposition,  the  light  of  her 
home,  and  the  joy  of  many  hearts.  She 
had  been  for  many  years  an  invalid. 
Her  constant  companion  was  an  aged 
grandmother,  who  was  prevented  from 
mingling  in  society  by  the  weight  of  years 
and  infirmities.  These  congenial  spirits, 
the  one  in  the  morning,  and  the  other 
in  the  evening  of  life,  were  happy  to- 
gether. It  is,  indeed,  beautiful  to  see 
this  mutual  commingling  of  sympathies 
betweeen  persons  in  the  opposite  extremes 
of  life.  Though  the  disparity  in  their 
years  was  so  great,  they  were  intimately 
allied  in  spirit ;  a  native  refinement  char- 
acterized each,  and  they  drank  deeply 
from  the  same  "  fountain  of  life." 

Ellen  was  in  infancy  consecrated  to 
God   in   baptism   by   pious    parents,   who 
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firmly  believed  in  the  blessings  of  the 
covenant,  and  who  conscientiously  en- 
deavored to  educate  her  in  accordance 
with  its  requirements.  She  was  generally 
an  obedient  child,  strongly  attached  to 
her  friends,  and  desirous  of  promoting 
the  happiness  of  all  around  her.  Still 
there  were  occasions  when  .  her  parents 
could  see  evidence  of  the  natural  sinful- 
ness of  her  heart,  in  her  reluctance  to 
be  in  the  necessary  subjection  to  their 
will.  The  subduing  and  sanctifying  in- 
fluences of  divine  grace  were  all  that 
was  needed  to  render  her  every  thing 
parents  could  desire  in  a  dutiful  daughter. 
These  she  was,  ere  long,  in  an  unusual 
degree  to  enjoy. 

In  constitution  she  was  delicate  and 
frail,  and  her  health  began  early  to  de- 
cline. This  increased  the  anxiety  of  her 
parents  and  friends  to  see  her  interested 
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in  securing  the  "  pearl  of  great  price  ;" 
that  when  her  mortal  part  should  fail, 
her  redeemed  spirit  might  enter  upon 
"  an  inheritance,  incorruptible,  undefiled, 
that  fadeth  not  away."  She  was  the 
subject  of  many  prayers,  and  untiring 
were  the  efforts  of  friends,  especially  of 
her  parents,  to  lead  her  to  that  fountain 
which  cleanses  from  sin.  It  was  through 
the  instrumentality  of  a  note  addressed 
to  her  by  a  very  dear  friend,  that  her 
mind  became  deeply  impressed  with  her 
sinfulness,  and  need  of  the  Saviour.  She 
cast  herself  upon  him,  and  at  once  com- 
menced the  Christian  life.  Her  feelings 
at  this  time  we  learn  from  the  following 
record  in  her  journal. 

"  How  much  reason  have  I  to  thank 
God  for  his  unspeakable  goodness  to  me 
the    past    month !      I    trust    within    that 
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time  I  have  given  my  heart  to  him.  I 
received   a    very   long,   affectionate   letter 

from  my  dear ,  entreating  me  to  seek 

the  precious  Saviour.  I  tried  very  hard 
not  to  let  it  trouble  me-,  but  I  could 
not  get  over  these  questions,  '  Are  you 
Christ's  ?  '  and  '  Can  you  call  him  yours? n 
I  felt  that  I  could  not  call  him  mine, 
and  I  could  not  rest  until  my  sins  were 
forgiven.  Oh,  that  I  could  thank  the 
Lord  as  I  ought  for  his  goodness  to  me 
in  enabling  me  to  cast  my  great  burden 
of  sin  upon  him  !  I  have  taken  a  great 
deal  of  pleasure  in  repeating  this  hymn : 

'  Welcome,  welcome,  dear  Eedeemer, 
Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Lord,  I  make  a  full  surrender, 

Every  power  and  thought  to  thine. 

Thine  entirely — 
Through  eternal  ages  thine.' 
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"  How   precious  is  the  love  of  Christ ! 

*  He  lives  to  bless  us  with  his  love, 
He  lives  to  plead  for  us  above.' 

"  How  comforting  these  lines  are ! 
Would  that  I  could  at  all  times  feel  how 
merciful  he  has  been  to  me  !  I  am  un- 
deserving of  such  mercy.  I  feel  that  I 
am  entirely  unworthy  of  the  love  of  Jesus 
Christ." 

Ellen's  consecration  was  entire  at  the 
outset,  and  her  pathway,  from  that  hour 
onward,  was  radiant  with  light.  This 
was  the  dawning  of  that  light  which 
shone  at  length  with  such  heavenly  lustre 
around  her  death-bed.  "  The  righteous- 
ness of  his  Son  was  the  first  robe  he 
threw  around"  her;  "  and  the  last  with 
which  he  will  adorn "  her,  "  will  be  the 
radiant  garment  of  heavenly  glorifica- 
tion." 
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CHAPTER    II. 

E\)t  &afrbatfr— &Jje  5abtottr— Jgofo  ^miotts ! 


"  Pleasant  are  thy  courts  above, 
In  the  land  of  light  and  love  ; 
Pleasant  are  thy  courts  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 
0,  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  thy  saints  ; 
For  the  brightness  of  thy  face, 
King  of  Glory,  God  of  Grace.*' 


When  Ellen  gave  her  heart  to  the  Sav- 
iour, and  felt  that  she  was  accepted  of 
him,  a  new  world  seemed  to  open  before 
her.  To  be  a  disciple  of  Christ,  to  be 
a  true  Christian,  was  so  noble,  so  vast 
an  object  to  attain,  that  all  her  powers 
and  energies,  all  her  thoughts  and  feel- 
ings, were  enlisted  in  its  accomplishment. 
She  was    determined    to  live   wholly  for 
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Christ.  She  did  not  feel  as  many  seem 
to,  that  because  her  feet,  as  she  hoped, 
were  placed  on  the  "  Rock  of  Ages," 
there  was  nothing  further  for  her  to  do*. 
She  was  faithful  to  her  own  soul,  and  to 
the  culture  of  the  Christian  life  within 
her. 

The  Scriptures  were  her  constant  de- 
light ;  and  she  fed  on  them  daily,  testing 
her  feelings  and  actions  by  that  standard  i 
of  truth.  She  could  sincerely  say,  "  0, 
how  I  love  thy  law  !  "  "  Thy  testimonies 
are  my  delight."  These  were  treasured 
in  her  heart,  as  was  evident  in  her  after- 
life. 

From  the  first,  she  drank  deep  at  the 
fountains  of  spiritual  knowledge  opened 
by  other  eminently  pious  minds  ;  and 
her  own  soul  was  richly  nourished  in  all 
things  pertaining  to  the  Christian  char- 
acter.     Indeed,  all   her    reading    was   of 
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this  description,  in  which   she  found  the 
highest  entertainment,  as  well  as  profit. 

In  prayer,  too,  she  greatly  delighted. 
Through  this  medium  she  came  into  very 
near  and  intimate  communion  with  the 
Saviour,  and  obtained  most  precious 
and  refreshing  views  of  his  infinite  love- 
liness and  perfections.  He  was  to  her 
truly  "  the  chief  among  ten  thousand," 
and  "  the  one  altogether  lovely."  What 
else  could  have  been  such  a  comfort 
and  consolation  to  her,  deprived,  as  she 
was,  by  her  delicate  health,  of  the  privi- 
leges of  the  sanctuary,  which  others  so 
much  enjoyed?  While  she  longed  for 
the  courts  of  her  God,  she  endeavored 
cheerfully  to  submit  to  this  privation ; 
and,  as  is  often  the  case  in  divine  Provi- 
dence, this  very  self-denial  was  greatly 
blessed  to  her  soul.  Her  Sabbaths  were 
precious  seasons  of  communion  with  God, 
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and  the  day  was  enjoyed  as  holy  time ; 
nothing  worldly  was  allowed  to  occupy 
her  thoughts.  Though  always  favored 
with  the  company  of  her  aged  relative, 
whose  society  was  so  pleasant  and  so 
profitable  on  the  Sabbath,  she  preferred 
to  be  alone  in  her  room  while  the  family 
were  at  church,  that  she  might  commune 
with  her  own  heart,  and  offer  her  many 
petitions  to  the  Saviour,  whose  presence 
she  felt  to  be  "  better  than  life."  She 
read  the  Bible,  and  other  devotional 
books,  feasting  upon  the  truths  they  con- 
tain, till  the  return  of  the  family  from 
church,  when  a  rich  treat  awaited  her. 
The  chapter  read,  the  text,  the  sermon, 
the  hymns,  the  petitions  offered,  the  Sab- 
bath school  lesson  (which  she  always 
studied),  in  short,  every  thing  pertaining 
to  the  worship  of  God,  greatly  interested 
her,   and   each   individual    esteemed   it   a 
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privilege  to  convey  to  Ellen  all  his  mem- 
ory could  retain  of  the  services  of  the 
sanctuary.  In  this  delightful  experience 
was  verified  to  her  the  promise,  "  Thou 
wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose 
mind  is  staid  on  Thee,"  as  we  see  from 
her  own  pen. 

"  The  Sabbath.  I  have  been  lying  on 
the  sofa  this  morning,  thinking  of  the 
mercy  of  God  in  sending  his  dearly  be- 
loved Son  to  die  for  poor  sinners  ;  and 
of  the  cruelty  with  which  he  was  treated 
when  on  earth.  Oh,  what  love!  For 
him  to  leave  his  home  of  happiness  and 
bliss,  and  take  upon  himself  the  trials 
of  this  life !  Most  blessed  Saviour,  what 
can  we  render  unto  thee  ?  we,  bought 
by  thy  precious  blood !  0  that  I  had 
ten  thousand  hearts  to  give   thee  !      But 
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I  have  but  one;   take  that,  I  pray  thee, 
and  seal  it  for  thine  own  forever. 

"  How  sweet  to  think  of  the  love  of 
God  !  Of  all  that  he  has  done  to  save 
a  world  of  sinners  from  ruin !  Is  it, 
indeed,  true  that  my  sins  have  been 
washed  out  by  the  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  ? 
that  I  am  his,  and  he  mine  ?  I  hope 
and  trust  it  is,  for  I  do  love  God  better 
than  all  else. 

i  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
My  treasure  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  Thee  are  sordid  toys, 
And  gold  is  glittering  dust.'  " 

"  Sabbath.  I  have  been  reading,  in 
'  Persuasives  to  Early  Piety,'  of  the  misery 
of  the  soul  when  lost, — of  the  never- 
ending  eternity.  0,  if  that  eternity  be 
spent  in  heaven,  in  praising  God,  then 
it  will  never  once   seem  too  long !     But 
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if  not,  the  misery  can  never  be  described. 
One  sentence  in  that  book  impressed  me 
deeply :  '  Could  a  lost  soul  shed  but 
one  tear  once  in  ten  thousand  years, 
and  do  this  till  a  sea  as  vast  as  all  the 
seas  on  earth  together  was  filled  with 
tears,  all  its  sufferings  in  that  long,  long 
period,  would  be  but  the  beginning  of 
eternal  misery.' 

"  How  dreadful  to  think  of  a  soul 
when  banished  from  the  presence  of  its 
God !  My  blessed  Saviour,  prepare  me 
for  that  long  eternity,  that  I  may  spend 
it  in  praising  thee !  If  the  pains  of  a 
soul  that  is  lost  are  so  great,  can  we 
not  expect  that  the  joys  of  the  soul 
saved  will  be  as  great  ? " 

"  The  blessed  Sabbath.  I  have  felt, 
I  fear,  some  discontent  in  my  heart  to- 
day. 0,  how  they  do  frighten  me,  these 
discontented   feelings !      I    do    not    often 
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have  them, — it  is  very  seldom ;  but  when 
I  saw  the  family  preparing  to  go  to  the 
house  of  God,  on  this  bright  Sabbath 
morning,  I  feared  that  I  should  not  be 
happy  at  home.  I  needed  food  for  my 
hungry  soul,  and  it  seemed  to  me  that 
I  must  go,  I  could  not  stay  away  any 
longer  ;  but  Jianks  to  a  kind  Saviour, 
I  can  now  say,  4  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be 
done.'  Although  it  may  be  many  long 
weeks  before  I  am  permitted  to  attend 
public  worship,  and  perhaps  I  may  never 
again  be  blessed  with  that  privilege,  yet 
I  hope  that  the  dear  Saviour  will  ever 
be  with  me,  cheering  my  fainting  heart, 
and  helping  me  to  be  resigned  to  His 
holy  will.  If  I  but  feel  the  presence  of 
the  Lord,  my  Redeemer,  I  will  bless  His 
holy  name,  and  whatever  is  in  love  sent 
upon  me,  I  will  (God  giving  me  strength) 
patiently  and  cheerfully  bear." 
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"  The  Sabbath. 

1  Dare  I  repine,  or  think  it  hard 

By  sickness  and  by  pain, 
That  I  should  be  so  long  debarred 

Treading  those  courts  again? 
Oh,  no !  it  is  my  Father's  will, 

'Tis  his  command — my  heart,  be  still.' 

"  It  is  a  bright,  pleasant  Sabbath  morn- 
ing ;  such  a  one  as  will  turn  the  mind 
to  the  Maker  of  all  that  is  beautiful.  0 
what  indescribable  pleasure  it  would  give 
me  to  attend  meeting  this  delightful  day ! 
But  it  is  the  pleasure  of  my  Father  in 
heaven  that  I  should  be  deprived  of  this 
precious  privilege ;  therefore,  I  should  be 
happy  in  his  will  concerning  me." 

"  The  holy  Sabbath.  A  beautiful  sum- 
mer's day.  What  a  blessing  it  is  to  be 
able  to  attend  church !  To  hear  the 
gospel    preached  !       I      should,     indeed, 
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esteem  it  a  very  great  privilege  to  go 
to  the  house  of  God,  but  it  is  appointed 
by  my  dear  Redeemer  that  I  should,  for 
a  time,  be  deprived  of  it,  so  I  will  not 
murmur ;  but  I  think  it  is  not  wrong  to 
have  a  strong  desire  to  go.  I  rejoice 
that  there  are  so  many  who  can  hear  the 
gospel ;  and  I  wish  that  others,  who  are 
not  in  the  habit  of  attending  church  con- 
stantly, had  as  great  a  desire  to  go  as 
I  have. 

"  Am  very  feeble  to-day,  and  in  such 
pain,  at  times,  that  I  can  hardly  think. 
0,  how  could  I  bear  all  my  numerous 
pains  if  I  had  no  Saviour  to  look  to  ? 
What  a  relief  it  is  to  a  poor  aching  body 
to  think  of  his  loving-kindness  and  tender 
mercy. 

"  A  beautiful  day.  How  lovely  is  this 
earth !  All  things  seem  to  be  praising 
God ;    the   little   birds  are   pouring   forth 
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their  songs  to  Him  ;  the  trees  are  in 
full  bloom ;  and  every  thing  in  nature 
serves  to  direct  my  thoughts  to  my  dear 
Redeemer.  How  much  reason  have  I 
to  thank  Him  that  he  has  changed  my 
feelings,  and  given  me  'joy  and  peace 
in  believing '  on  his  holy  name  !  I  never 
before  could  see  the  hand  of  God  in  all 
his  works  so  plainly." 

But  though  the  sources  of  spiritual 
enjoyment  were  so  freely  opened  to  Ellen, 
the  great  desire  of  her  heart,  and  her 
object  in  life,  was  to  do  something  to 
glorify  God  in  the  conversion  and  salva- 
tion of  immortal  souls.  For  them  she 
prayed,  always  having  some  individual 
in  particular  as  the  special  subject  of  her 
prayers,  and  as  she  had  opportunity  she 
faithfully  labored  for  their  conversion. 
Her  earnest  desires  that  the  young  might 
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know  the  blessedness  of  loving  Christ, 
are  thus  recorded  : 

"  What  joy  it  would  give  me  to  see 
my  young  friends  seeking  the  Saviour ! 
0,  if  they  will  but  seek  him  with  all 
their  hearts,  they  will  find  him.  If  they 
knew  the  happiness  of  trusting  that  Sav- 
iour, they  would  come  to  him  now. 
Help  me,  Lord,  to  exert  a  good  influence 
over  them  !  I  pray  that  I  may  be  a  con- 
sistent Christian,  that  my  example  may 
be  such  as  to  lead  others  to  the  '  Lamb 
of  God.' 

"  I  have  been   feeling  very  much  this 

morning  for  my  dear  friends  H and 

E ,  that  they  may  become  interested 

for  their  souls'  salvation.  How  can  any 
one  live  without  an  interest  in  Christ? 
How  did  I  live  so  long  estranged  from 
him?      Now,   that  I  have   felt    in    some 
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measure  his  love  in  my  heart,  I  should 
be  wretched,  miserable,  were  he  to  leave 
me.  0,  if  my  dear  young  friends  could 
know  for  once  the  happiness  of  trusting 
in  Him,  they  could  not  help  giving  him 
their  hearts.  How  insignificant  would 
the  pleasures  of  the  world  appear  to 
them  !  " 

For  those  loved  ones  of  her  own  family, 
her  brothers  and  sister,  all  older  than 
herself,  who  were  out  of  the  "  ark  of 
safety,"  she  earnestly  wrestled  at  the 
throne  of  grace ;  never  ceasing — as  on 
her  death-bed  she  told  them — to  pray  for 
them  three  times  daily. 

Of  her  anxiety  for  them  she  thus 
writes  :  "  How  happy  it  would  make  me 
if  my  dear  brothers  and  sister  were  in- 
terested for  the  salvation  of  their  souls  ! 
It  is  my  humble,  earnest  prayer  that  they 
soon  may  be." 
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"  There  is  a  heavy  burden  weighing 
upon  my  mind  to  day ;  my  heart  is  sad, 
very  sad  and  cheerless.  It  is  not  on 
my  own  account  that  I  am  thus  cast 
down ;  but  for  my  dear  brothers  and 
sister,  to  see  them  so  careless  in  regard 
to  the  salvation  of  their  precious,  im- 
mortal souls ;  this,  this  is  the  cause  of 
my  sorrow.  0,  the  thought  of  their 
being  called  to  leave  this  world  before 
they  have  given  their  hearts  to  Christ, 
and  become  His  forever,  is  more  than  I 
am  able  to  bear !  To  see  my  dear  brothers 
desiring,  as  I  fear  they  do,  to  avoid 
those  influences  which  are  fitted  to  awaken 
them,  and  lead  them  into  the  way  of 
life,  is  very  hard  to  me.  When  I  think 
of  it,  it  burdens  me — makes  me  feel 
weak,  sick ;  and  sometimes  I  long  to  go 
and  dwell  with  my  Saviour,  where  sin 
and   all  its  evils   will  be    at  an   end.     I 
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do  not  know  but  it  is  wrong  to  desire 
to  go  where  Jesus  is  ;  perhaps  I  ought 
to  prefer  life ;  and  if  I  could  do  any 
thing  for  Him  who  has  done  so  much 
for  me,  it  would  indeed  be  joyful  to  me. 
But  I  can  do  little  else  than  pray — I 
can  pray.  It  is  a  delightful  thought  to 
me  that  my  prayers  may  be  answered. 
0,  Father,  may  I  have  the  indescribable 
pleasure  of  seeing  my  dear  brothers  and 
sister  serving  Thee  with  all  their  hearts ! 
Thine  entirely.  Grant  it,  I  beseech  thee, 
for  Christ's  sake." 

"  What  joy  it  would  give  me  to  have 
my  dear  sister  become  a  Christian,  and 
to  see  her  interested  in  conversing  upon 
the  subject  of  religion  !  0,  may  God 
change  her  heart!  If  she  would  but 
seek  him,  he  is  ready  and  willing  to  save 
her.     All  I   can   do  is   to  try  to  exert  a 
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good  influence  over  her,  pray  for  her, 
and  trust  in  Jesus  for  the  rest." 

"  Cousin  F came  down  to  see  me 

to-day ;  it  really  did  me  good  to  talk 
with  him.  How  delightful  it  is  to  see 
one  so  young  loving  G-od.  0,  how  I 
wish  my  dear  brother  was  a  Christian ! " 

"  Yesterday  my  dear  sister  left  the 
home  of  her  childhood,  to  enter  the 
'  Wheaton  Female  Seminary '  at  Norton. 
It  is  hard  to  part  with  those  who  are 
so  dear  to  us.  This  is  our  first  separa- 
tion for  any  length  of  time,  and  my 
feelings  of  loneliness  I  cannot  express ; 
they  are  very  great.  But  I  have  a  hope 
that  she  may,  during  her  absence,  go  to 
Jesus ,  and  in  Him  find  a  friend  who 
will  be  her  comforter  and  supporter 
through  life.  0,  what  joy  it  would  give 
me  if  my  dear  sister  should  become  a 
Christian !     What  a  help  it  would  be  to 
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her  in  all  her  school  trials,  to  go  to 
the  blessed  Saviour,  and  cast  all  her 
burdens  upon  Him !  He  is  so  willing 
to  bear  them.  Dear  Saviour,  grant  that 
she  may  give  her  heart  to  thee  now, 
and  serve  thee  all  her  life." 

Ellen  accompanied  her  prayers  with 
the  gift  of  a  little  pocket  Testament, 
placing  it  in  her  sister's  trunk  with  the 
following  note  :  "I  have  bought  this 
little  Testament,  my  dear  Sarah,  to  pre- 
sent to  you,  with  my  earnest  desire  that 
it  may  become  precious  to  your  soul. 
I  could  think  of  nothing  more  suitable 
for  a  parting  gift  for  you,  than  this 
little  volume.  Dear  Sarah,  seek  the 
blessed  Saviour  it  reveals,  that  when  you 
are  away  from  home  you  may  have  in 
Him  a  friend  to  whom  you  can  have  ac- 
cess at  all  times  ;   to  whom   you  can   go 
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in  sorrow  as  well  as  in  joy,  and  find 
that  sweet  relief  which  cannot  be  obtained 
from  the  world.  How  precious  would 
every  word  of  this  book  be  to  you,  if 
you  loved  the  Saviour !  But  I  will  hope 
and  pray  that  you  may,  ere  long,  give 
your  heart  to  Him ;  then  you  will  under- 
stand why  it  is  that  I  feel  so  much  anx- 
iety for  you.  Do  not  fail  to  read  a 
chapter  in  the  Bible  every  day,  as  you 
have  always  done.  You  will  not,  per- 
haps, have  as  much  time  as  at  home ; 
but,  whatever  else  you  may  neglect,  don't 
neglect  the  blessed  word  of  God.  I  must 
close  now,  hoping  that  you  will  earnestly 
strive  to  '  enter  in  at  the  strait  gate,' 
which  is  the  only  path  to  happiness,  and 
which  will  lead  you  to  a  home  in  heaven, 
and  the  presence  of  the  blessed  Saviour. 
"  From  your  loving  sister, 

"  Ellie." 
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CHAPTER    III. 

public    Consecration. 


"  Erect  and  fair  the  frail  girl  stood, 
And  made  her  solemn  vows  to  God, 

In  His  own  honse  of  prayer  ; 
"While  Jesus  seemed  to  clasp  her  hand, 
Amid  a  glorious,  heavenly  band 
That  stood  in  waiting  there." 


As  the  time  of  Ellen's  public  consecra- 
tion to  God  approached,  she  endeavored 
to  prepare  for  that  solemn  transaction 
by  faithful  self-examination  and  prayer. 
In  view  of  it  she  thus  writes  :  "I  have 
been  thinking  a  great  deal  lately  of  pro- 
fessing my  love  to  my  dear  Redeemer 
before  the  world;  but  I  feel  so  unworthy 
of  belonging  to  the  church  of  Christ, 
that  sometimes  I  think  I  cannot ;  still, 
when    I    remember    my    Saviour's    dying 
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love  and  command,  it  seems  to  be  my 
duty,  and  a  great  privilege.  0  my  God  ! 
wilt  thou  enable  me  so  to  live,  that  if 
permitted  to  profess  my  love  to  thee  pub- 
licly, I  may  not  dishonor  the  church  of 
which  thou  art  the  head  ?  I  feel  that 
without  thine  aid  I  am  perfect  weak- 
ness. Dear  Saviour,  help  me,  one  of 
the  feeblest  of  thy  flock  !  0,  be  present 
with  me  in  that  hour !  " 

The  day  of  her  public  espousals  to 
Christ  was  a  bright  and  happy  day  in 
her  history,  entering,  as  she  did,  fully 
into  all  its  enjoyments  and  responsibili- 
ties. Her  desires  and  experience  in  view 
of  the  event,  are  thus  expressed :  "  0, 
may  the  solemn  transaction  into  which 
I  entered  yesterday,  ever  be  deeply  en- 
graven on  my  heart.  I  hope  that  this 
consecration  of  myself  to  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  to  be  His  forever,  and  to   devote 
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the  remainder  of  my  life  to  his  service, 
was  made  in  a  manner  acceptable  to  him, 
and  that  by  the  assistance  of  his  Spirit 
I  may  be  enabled  to  live  in  accordance 
with  the  religion  I  profess  ;  to  be  an 
honor  to  the  beloved  church  of  which  I 
am  now  a  member.  How  much  I  need 
the  presence  of  Christ !  and  0,  he  loill 
help  me !  he  to  ill  strengthen  me  in  my 
weakness  if  I  desire  it.  Yes,  he  was 
near  to  me  when  I  came  before  the  world 
to  give  myself  away  to  him. 

"  The  words  in  my  little  '  Daily  Food ' 
for  the  day  were  in  my  mind :  '  I,  the 
Lord  thy  God,  will  hold  thy  right  hand, 
saying  unto  thee,  "fear  not,  I  will  help 
thee."  '  The  Saviour  seemed  precious  to 
me,  and  I  felt  it  to  be  a  privilege  to 
profess  my  love  to  him  publicly.  My 
dear  pastor  preached  a  most  comforting 
sermon   from    these   words :    '  Whosoever 
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shall  confess  me  before  men,  him  will  I 
confess  also  before  my  Father,  which  is 
in  heaven.' 

"  I  felt  as  though  the  angels  were 
very  near  ;  and,  as  I  passed  out  to  take 
those  solemn  vows  upon  me,  my  dear 
Redeemer  seemed  to  be  repeating  to  me 
the  words  of  that  text,  '  Fear  not,  I  will 
help  thee.' 

"I  cannot  express  my  feelings  as  I 
rose  to  go  out  before  that  altar  without 
my  beloved  sister.  It  was  very  hard  to 
me  to  leave  her  behind !  It  is  my  ear- 
nest prayer  that  she  may  soon  give  her- 
self to  Christ  and  his  cause  forever.  It 
was,  at  first,  a  great  trial  to  me  to  make 
a  profession  without  any  of  my  young 
female  friends  to  accompany  me  ;  but  I 
felt  it  to  be  my  duty  and  privilege  to 
obey  the  request  of  my  Saviour,  '  Do  this 
in  remembrance  of  me,'  and  I  could  not 
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wait  for  them ;  for  death  might  come, 
and  then  my  duty  to  him  would  be  left 
undone.  Before  our  admission,  the  first 
two  verses  of  the  hymn  commencing 

'  O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice/ 

was  sung;  and,  after  we  were  received,  the 
choir  sung  the  remainder  of  the  hymn. 

"  It  was  a  great  pleasure  to  me  to  have 
my  dear  cousin  Frank  admitted  to  the 
church  at  the  same  time.  Thus  I  was 
not  alone. 

"  It  seems  pleasant,  and  a  great  privi- 
lege to  give  up  all  to  Christ — to  own 
him  before  the  world  as  our  all.  May 
I  receive  strength  from  above,  enabling 
me  to  be  an  honor  to  this  beloved  church  ! 
I  enjoyed  the  communion  very  much." 

This  was  her  only  communion  Sabbath 
on  earth,  and  the  last  but  one  of  her 
attendance  on  public  worship. 
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Of  her  feelings  after  making  a  profes- 
sion, she  thus  writes :  "  I  have  enjoyed 
more  since  I  gave  myself  to  Christ  pub- 
licly than  I  ever  have  before  in  my  life. 
I  have  had  a  satisfaction  and  peace  of 
mind  which  I  never  before  experienced. 
There  has  seemed  to  be  a  greater  near- 
ness to  God,  and  I  feel  a  gratification 
at  having  been  able  to  obey  the  request 
of  my  dear  Saviour.  I  am  truly  thank- 
ful to  him  that  he  strengthened  and 
comforted  me  in  that  great  transaction. 
My  health  was  very  feeble,  and  the  fatigue 
was  great.  I  was  at  times  faint,  but 
most  of  the  time  was  comfortable  in  body 
and  mind.  What  a  great  thing  it  is  to 
be  a  Christian  !  how  much  more  than  I 
used  to  suppose  !  0,  may  Jesus  help 
me,  that  I  may  be  worthy  of  that  precious 
name,  and  honor  it  for  His  sake ! " 
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CHAPTER    IV 


Thanks  to  thy  Spirit,  blessed  God, 

My  sins  I  humbly  own ! 
Oh,  wash  me  white  in  Jesus'  blood ! 

And  now,  before  thy  throne, 
Let  me  my  brothers,  sister,  bear, 
With  fervent  and  effectual  prayer . 
God  smiled  on  thy  request  of  love ; 
Faith  brought  the  blessing  from  above. 


Ellen's  prayers  soon  began  to  be  an- 
swered. A  letter  was  received  from  her 
sister,  who  had  left  home  a  few  weeks 
previous,  to  pursue  her  education  at  the 
seminary  before  referred  to,  that  she, 
with  others  in  that  institution  so  blessed 
with  revivals,  was  rejoicing  in  hope  of 
salvation  through  a  crucified  Saviour. 
Ellen   records   her    thanksgivings    in    the 
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following  language :  "  There  is  another 
occasion  for  gratitude  to  God,  which  calls 
for  '  songs  of  loudest  praise.'  It  is  this  : 
that  we  humbly  hope  and  trust  one  more 
of  our  number  has  surrendered  her  heart 
to  the  Saviour.  I  received  a  letter  from 
my  dear  sister,  containing  the  joyful 
news  that  she  thinks  she  has  indeed  found 
the  '  pearl  of  great  price.'  Help  me, 
dear  Father  in  heaven,  that  I  may  render 
suitable  thanks  unto  thee  for  this  un- 
speakable blessing !  May  she  be  enabled, 
by  thy  grace,  to  live  a  devoted,  consistent 
life,  letting  her  light  so  shine  as  to  honor 
the  cause  of  Christ!  Grant  that  her 
heart  may  be  filled  with  thy  love,  and 
forbid  that  doubts  and  fears  should  find 
an  in-dwelling  there.  0,  may  she  be 
useful  in  thy  service ;  may  Christ  be  her 
all !  May  she,  dear  Saviour,  in  all  her 
trials,   go  to  thee,   and  find  it  sweet  to 
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cast  her  burdens  on  thee,  her  Lord  and 
Master." 

On  the  anniversary  of  Ellen's  public 
profession,  this  beloved  sister,  also  in  the 
same  sanctuary,  took  upon  herself  the 
vows  of  the  Lord.  While  this  scene  was 
transpiring  in  the  house  of  God,  Ellen 
thus  writes  at  home  :  "  To-day  my  pre- 
cious sister  is  going  to  profess  her  love 
to  the  blessed  Saviour  before  the  world, 
and  take  upon  herself  those  solemn  vows 
which  will  follow  her  to  the  bar  of  God, 
and  abide  upon  her  to  eternity.  0, 
Father  in  heaven,  wilt  thou,  for  Jesus' 
sake,  be  with  her  to  strengthen  and  help 
her  while  in  Thy  presence,  and  before 
angels  and  men  she  takes  upon  herself 
the  bonds  of  the  everlasting  covenant  ?  " 

But  the  dearly-loved  brothers  were  still 
left.  Their  conversion  now,  more  than 
ever,    became    the    great    object    of   her 
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intense  desire  and  prayer.  One  was  at 
home.  In  his  affectionate  solicitude  for 
her  comfort — being  dotingly  fond  of  her — 
she  found  a  new  incentive  to  earnest 
wrestling  in  his  behalf;  for  how  could 
she  endure  the  thought  that  one  she  so 
.dearly  loved  should  be  an  enemy  to  her 
Saviour  ?  The  anxiety  she  felt  for  him 
is  thus  described  in  her  own  words  : 
"  I  tremblingly  hope  that  my  dear  brother 

I is  beginning  to  feel  the  need  of  a 

Saviour's  love, — of  an  Almighty  friend 
on  whom  to  lean.  0  that  he  would  go 
to   Jesus,   and   find   in   Him  his   all !      I 


am 

distressed 

for  him.      I   long 

to 

have 

him 

feel   his 

entire   sinfulness ; 

to 

hear 

him 

mourning 

'  his  sins,  and  making 

this 

firm  resolve, — 

<  I'll  go 

to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Hath  like  a  mountain  rose.' 
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"  0,  will  he  not  become  truly,  heartily 
interested  for  the  salvation  of  his  precious, 
immortal  soul,  now !  I  hope  that  the 
many  prayers  which  I  have  offered  will 
be  accepted,  for  the  dear  Redeemer's 
sake  ;  that  all  the  sufferings  of  the  blessed 
Saviour  in  the  garden  of  Gethsemane, 
upon  the  cross,  all  which  he  endured  for 
perishing  sinners,  will  not  be  lost  upon 
this  dear  one,  but  that  he  may  now  lay 
hold  upon  the  hope  set  before  him  in 
the  gospel." 

The  great  blessing  she  sought  for  him 
was  not  far  distant.  She  was  soon  to 
be  permitted  to  rejoice  over  this  returning 
one,  but  not  without  a  previous  trial  of 
her  faith.  The  Spirit  was  evidently  with 
him,  though  for  a  time  it  only  awakened 
opposition  in  his  heart.  He  was  rapidly 
approaching  a  moral  crisis.  He  had 
assumed,  on   a   certain  Sabbath  morning, 
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more  decidedly  the  attitude  of  resistance 
to  the  Spirit;  and,  as  he  was  about 
leaving  home  for  the  sanctuary  of  God, 
he  avowed  his  purpose  of  absenting  him- 
self at  noon  from  the  Bible  class  which 
he  usually  attended.  She  entreated  him 
to  remain,  but  he  left  her,  assuring  her 
that  she  would  see  him  at  noon.  They 
parted ;  she,  to  bear  her  burden  to  the 
mercy-seat,  he  to  the  place  where  God 
was  to  meet  him  that  day  with  salva- 
tion. How  she  plead  for  her  brother, 
that  God  would  detain  him  in  the  sanc- 
tuary at  noon !  He,  true  to  his  purpose, 
continued  to  resist  all  the  hallowed  influ- 
ences around  him  during  the  morning 
services.  As  the  benediction  was  pro- 
nounced, he  rose  to  retire  with  others ; 
but  ere  he  reached  the  door  a  still  small 
voice  admonished  him,  "  This  will  not 
do."     Why  he  turned  he  knew  not,  but 


LIVE     FOR     JESUS.  51 

he  immediately  retraced  his  steps,  and 
seated  himself  with  his  class.  Had  Ellen 
been  pleading  in  vain  ?  Pray  on,  dear 
child  of  faith  !  a  partial  victory  has  al- 
ready been  won — a  final  triumph  of  grace 
is  at  hand.  "  Thou  hast  gained  thy 
brother  !  "  Again  the  assembly  meet 
for  divine  service.  His  will  is  not  yet 
bowed  to  Christ.  A  song  of  praise  as- 
cends ;  the  public  prayer  is  offered,  but 
finds  no  response  in  his  heart,  for  con- 
flicting feelings  are  raging  there.  The 
Spirit  still  strives.     The  next  hymn, — 

"  Dearest  of  all  the  names  above, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God; 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood?" 

touches  and  subdues  his  heart.  He  in- 
wardly resolves,  "  God  helping  me,  this 
Saviour   shall  be   mine ! "      The    Spirit's 
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work  of  renewing  grace  is  accomplished ; 
a  new  song  of  praise  to  the  Lamb  is 
put  into  his  mouth  in  the  sanctuary  of 
God! 

Strong  as  is  the  faith  of  the  praying 
one  at  home,  she  does  not  yet  conceive 
the  blissful  tidings  that  await  her.  How 
happy  was  that  meeting!  Their  joy  was 
like  that  of  the  angels  over  returning 
sinners. 

And  now  a  new  paean  of  thanksgiving 
arises  from  Ellen's  heart.  "I  cannot 
describe  my  feelings  as  I  take  up  my 
pen  to  record  in  my  journal  the  cheering 
words  that  my  dear,  dear  brother  hopes 
he  has  at  last  surrendered  his  heart  to 
the  blessed  Saviour,  and  enlisted  among 
the  soldiers  of  the  cross.  0,  may  it  be 
even  so!  his  hope,  indeed,  founded  upon 
that  Rock  which  can  never  be  moved ! 
What  could  fill  my  heart  with  such  joy  ? 
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Has  my  heavenly  Father  heard  my  un- 
worthy prayers,  and  written  this  loved 
one's  name  in  the  '  Lamb's  book  of  life  ? ' 
Not  for  my  sake,  but  I  trust,  for  Jesus' 
sake,  he  has  had  mercy  upon  him,  and 
blotted  out  his  sins.  And  now,  0  Father  ! 
what  shall  I  render  unto  thee  for  this 
great  mercy,  this  precious  gift  from  above  ? 
Wilt  thou  grant  unto  him  thine  aid,  that 
he  may  resist  the  many  temptations  which 
are  before  him  ?  may  '  fight  the  good 
fight  of  faith,'  and  at  last  '  come  off  con- 
queror through  Him  that  loved '  him, 
and  '  gave  Himself  for '  him  !  0,  grant 
that  thy  grace  may  be  sufficient  for  him, 
for  Jesus  Christ's  sake  !  " 
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CHAPTER    V. 

S&eiribai    Scenes. 


The  Lord,  who  hears  each  praying  saint, 
Assures  them  if  they  do  not  faint, 

In  due  time  they  shall  reap. 
Pours  out  his  Spirit  on  the  place, 
Selects  new  trophies  of  his  grace, 

Among  the  wand'ring  sheep. 


The  desires  of  this  youthful  disciple 
were  not  satisfied  when  her  own  loved 
ones  were  gathered  into  the  fold  of  Christ. 
She  longed  to  see  others  "  inquiring  the 
way  to  Zion,"  and  was  much  in  prayer, 
and  made  every  possible  effort  to  the 
attainment  of  this  great  end.  She  con- 
versed with  all  to  whom  she  had  access, 
and  addressed  letters  to  absent  friends, 
entreating  them  to  give  immediate  atten- 
tion to  the  concerns  of  their  souls.  That 
her     whole    heart    was    enlisted    in    this 
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matter,  we  learn  from  her  record.  "  How 
delightful  it  would  seem  to  have  a  revival 
of  religion  here !  to  hear  from  my  dear 
young  friends  the  cry,  ;  What  shall  I  do 
to  be  saved  ? '  and  to  see  them  striving 
to  find  the  blessed  Saviour.  He  is  indeed 
a  precious  friend !  Would  that  all  could 
know  him  !  " 

"  0  God,  wilt  thou  grant  that  the  win- 
dows of  heaven  may  be  opened,  and  '  the 
Spirit  descend  in  copious  showers  ;  '  that 
4  righteousness  may  flow  as  a  river,  and 
salvation  as  the  waves  of  the  sea,'  through- 
out all  the  town !  Father  in  heaven, 
hear  my  unworthy  prayer,  for  Christ's 
sake !  " 

"  Think  1  feel  to-day  an  earnest  desire 
that  the  Holy  Spirit  may  descend  here, 
and  can  say  from  the  heart,  '  Saviour, 
visit  thy  plantation.'  " 

"  It   seems  to   me   that   if  I  could   see 
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the  people  here  deeply  interested  in  re- 
ligion,— the  young  striving  to  do  the  will 
of  God, — I  could  then  die  in  peace. 

1  O  sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 

With  gentle  beams  on  Zion  shine; 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  eyes, 
And  souls  awake  to  life  divine.' " 

The  infant  church,  of  which  Ellen  was 
a  member,  had  been  passing  through  the 
vale  of  sorrow.  Some  twenty  years  be- 
fore, a  little  band  of  twelve — the  number 
of  the  original  disciples— came  out  from 
the  ancient  church,  which  they  regarded 
as  having  degenerated  from  the  faith  and 
the  piety  of  the  Pilgrim  Fathers.  In 
poverty  and  weakness  their  trust  was  in 
God,  who  nourished  and  upheld  them 
amid  all  their  crushing  adversities.  They 
were  gradually  increased  by  occasional, 
but  rare  accessions. 
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Seven  years  elapsed,  and  a  shower  of 
divine  grace  descended  upon  them ;  as 
the  result,  an  addition  was  made  to  their 
number,  which,  though  small  in  itself, 
greatly  strengthened  them.  There  was 
little  external  prosperity  for  the  next 
fourteen  years.  Death  entered  their  ranks, 
and  numbered  among  his  victims  those 
who  were  corner-stones  in  the  church, 
and  on  whom  their  brethren  depended 
for  sympathy,  prayers,  and  aid.  Long 
and  deeply  has  their  loss  been  deplored ; 
but  God,  who  afflicted  his  people  in  love, 
did  not  forsake  them.  He  sustained  and 
strengthened  them,  and  the  light  of  piety 
still  shone  brightly  within  many  Christian 
hearts  among  them.  But  even  such  began 
to  fear  and  tremble  at  the  increasing 
darkness  around.  At  a  church  meeting 
held  at  this  juncture,  the  last  ray  of 
hope   seemed    to   have   faded   from    their 


58  LIVE     FOR     JESUS. 

minds.  The  gloom  of  spiritual  night  had 
settled  upon  them.  But  the  time  of 
"  man's  extremity  is  God's  opportunity." 
The  prayers  that  had  been  long  and 
earnestly  ascending  for  Zion's  prosperity, 
were  about  to  receive  a  cheering  fulfill- 
ment ;  their  own  hearts  were  soon  to 
be  watered,  and  the  promised  blessing 
was  to  descend  upon  their  children.  "  A 
little  cloud  no  bigger  than  a  man's  hand  " 
was  beginning  to  appear  in  the  horizon, 
and  here  and  there  a  few  mercy-drops 
fell.  Two  or  three  were  brought  to  the 
Saviour ;  an  unusual  spirit  of  prayer  was 
shed  upon  Christians,  and  the  ears  of 
the  people  were  opened  to  hear  the  gospel. 
Meetings  were  fully  attended,  and  were 
increased  in  number.  Following  the  ap- 
parent indications  of  Providence,  a  series 
of  meetings  was  appointed  by  the  church, 
who,   in   anticipation    of   them,   humbled 
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themselves  before  God  in  prayer  for  his 
blessing  upon  these  special  means.  The 
appointed  time  arrived,  and  many  flocked 
to  hear  the  word.  Christians  encouraged 
themselves  greatly  in  God,  who  seemed 
about  to  verify  his  promises  to  them : 
"  Call  upon  me  and  I  will  hear  ;  "  "  While 
they  are  yet  speaking  1  will  answer." 
For  three  successive  days  there  was  preach- 
ing in  the  house  of  God  three  times  a 
day;  each  sermon  being  preceded  by  a 
brief  season  of  social  prayer,  and  followed 
by  meetings  for  inquiry.  Under  the  very 
first  sermon  one  lamb  of  the  flock  was 
brought  into  the  fold  of  the  "  Good 
Shepherd."  Other  conversions  followed 
in  quick  succession.  The  work  was  deep 
and  solemn ;  and  the  result  was,  "  a 
goodly  company"  of  new  witnesses  for 
Christ.  In  this  number  were  included 
all   the   class  in    the   Sabbath    school    of 
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which  Ellen  was  a  member.  She  thus 
records  her  joy :  "  Last  evening  heard 
cheering  news ;  that  the  only  remaining 
impenitent  member  of  our  Bible-class  in 
the  Sabbath  school  has,  as  we  trust, 
yielded  her  heart  to  the  blessed  Saviour. 
Ah,  have  we  all  chosen  that  good  part 
which  shall  never  be  taken  from  us  ?  0 
joyful,  joyful  thought !  May  it  be  even 
so!" 

Although  Ellen  could  not  be  a  par- 
ticipator personally  in  any  of  these  scenes, 
her  heart  was  in  them.  She  thus  writes  : 
"  0  these  meetings  !  how  much  I  do  enjoy 
them !  Although  I  cannot  go  where  I 
long  to,  yet  I  feel  that  it  is  good  to  be 
where  my  heavenly  Father  has  placed 
me,  where  it  pleases  him  that  I  should 
be ;  and  0,  how  joyful  it  is  that  the 
Holy  Spirit  is  not  confined  to  places ! 
That  he   can  be  here   as   well  as   there. 
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I  trust  he  is  here.  How  thankful  I 
should  feel  for  what  has  been  done  for 
those  who  are  so  dear  to  rne  !  That  so 
many  have  heard  the  loving  voice  of  my 
Saviour  whispering  peace  to  their  souls ! 
I  can  hardly  realize  that  there  is  a  re- 
vival of  religion  here  ;  it  seems  so  cheer- 
ing, so  joyful.  I  sometimes  start  to 
awaken  myself,  fearing  it  is  all  a  dream, 
and  then  when  my  mind  becomes  com- 
posed again,  I  cannot  help  exclaiming, 
'  It  is  indeed  a  blessed  reality.'  I  can 
heartily  say  with  the  Psalmist,  '  Bless 
the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  and  all  that  is 
within  me,  bless  His  holy  name.'  " 

"  Truly  '  the  Lord  is  in  this  place ! ' 
How  joyful,  and  yet  how  solemn  the 
feeling  that  the  Holy  Spirit  is  striving 
with  people  here.  The  meetings  are  well 
attended,  very  solemn  and  interesting." 

"  My    dear    mother    and    sister    bring 


62  LIVE     FOR     JESUS. 

me  home  news  from  almost  every  meet- 
ing, of  some  loved  one  who  is  pressing 
into  the  kingdom  of  heaven.  How  it 
does  cheer  our  hearts  to  see  the  people 
anxious  for  their  souls'  salvation.  0, 
may  this  glorious  work  go  on !  Blessed 
Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  let  all  the 
glory  be  given  to  God  forever ! " 

"  May  this  day  be  spent  in  true  and 
earnest  prayer  to  God!  Much  need  is 
there  of  prayer  that  the  Holy  Spirit 
may  continue  with  us." 

Ellen  joyfully  welcomed  to  the  Saviour 
many  of  her  intimate  friends  and  com- 
panions, some  of  whom  had  been  the 
specific  objects  of  her  prayers  and  efforts. 
"  0,  how  joyful !  sinners  coming  to  Christ ! 
It  is  indeed  cheering  to  think  of  these, 
but  sorrowful  to  think  of  those  who  are 
still  resisting  the  Spirit." 

"  Among    those    who    hope    their    sins 
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have   been   washed   out   in   the    blood   of 

the  Lamb  is  dear  cousin  M ,  for  whom 

so  many  prayers  have  been  offered,  and 
for  whom  the  dear  Saviour  died.  She 
has,  I  trust,  submitted  her  heart  to  God, 
and  found  the  '  pearl  of  great  price.'  " 

"  I  must  write  another  cheering  thing 
in  my  journal.  One  of  my  former  school- 
mates,  M.   R ,   has,   I    trust,   become 

interested  in  the  Saviour's  dying  love. 
Her  sister,  P.,  seemed  very  much  affected. 
I  pray  that  she  may  see  the  sinfulness 
of  her  heart,  and  look  to  Jesus  for  for- 
giveness.    0,  Father  in  heaven, 

'  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace  ; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood/ 

"  And  dear  cousin  A- is  also  hoping 

in  Christ ! 
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"  Thanks  be  unto  thee,  0  God !    Cousin 

J hopes    he  has    been    admitted    to 

the  kingdom  of  heaven  ere  the  door  is 
forever  shut ;  Mrs.  R.,  too,  and  many 
others.  0  that  I  had  a  tongue  to  sing 
praises  to  the  Lord,  for  his  unspeakable 
goodness  to  us  !  " 
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CHAPTER    VI 

£ttffermg   &atutifte&. 


A  lamb  of  the  fold,  when  attacked  by  disease, 
To  Jesus  the  Good  Shepherd  flies ; 

Bereft  of  its  comforts,  and  robbed  of  its  ease, 
It  draws  its  support  from  the  skies. 


Ellen's  disease,  which  had  been  in  pro- 
gress several  years,  and  had  passed  through 
many  stages,  was  now  assuming  a  new 
and  more  distressing  form. 

In  the  early  part  of  her  sickness,  her 
complaints  were  neuralgic  ;  she  was  then 
a  great  sufferer. 

In  process  of  time  her  lungs  were 
affected,  and  it  was  feared  she  was  in  a 
decline ;  subsequently,  however,  her  symp- 
toms   being    again    changed,   these    fears 
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were  relieved,  but  her  sufferings  were 
greatly  increased.  The  disease  located 
itself  in  her  stomach ;  and,  consequently, 
she  could  not  take  sufficient  nourishment 
to  sustain  her.  For  months  her  only 
aliment  was  a  small  piece  of  bread,  the 
juice  of  certain  fruits,  with  a  little  cold 
water.  Even  these  occasioned  the  in- 
tensest  agony  for  hours,  which  so  ex- 
hausted her  that  she  limited  herself  to 
taking  them  once  a  day,  gradually  dimin- 
ishing the  quantity,  till  at  length  her 
system  utterly  refused  all  nourishment, 
and  she  was  left  to  the  lingering  agonies 
of  a  famishing  state.  Of  course  her  suf- 
ferings continued  in  all  their  intensity 
till  the  closing  scenes  of  life.  Fluctu- 
ating thus  as  her  disease  was,  her  pros- 
pects in  regard  to  recovery  were  equally 
so.  At  one  time  she  would  anticipate 
a  speedy  release  from  this  scene  of  pain 
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and  distress ;  at  another,  returning  health 
and  vigor. 

But  all  these  changes  were  sanctified 
to  her,  and  she  learned  "  in  whatsoever 
state "  she  was,  "  therewith  to  be  con- 
tent." In  evidence  of  this,  let  the  fol- 
lowing records  of  her  own  pen  bear 
witness. 

"  Feel  very  sick  and  weak  to-day.  If 
my  cough  does  not  get  better,  I  cannot 
expect  to  '  keep  up '  much  longer ;  but 
I  think  I  can  say  with  all  my  heart, — 

<  If  but  my  fainting  soul  be  blest 
With  thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God !   to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest, 
Thy  will  be  done  ! ' 

"  If  I  can  feel  that  the  blessed  Saviour 
is  present,  it  is  all  that  I  could  or  would 
desire.  I  ought  to  be  very  thankful  for 
the  peace  of  mind  which  I  enjoy." 
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"  Am  very  feeble  this  morning ;  the 
pain  in  my  side  weakens  my  body,  and 
I  sometimes  fear  that  it  may  affect  my 
mind ;  but  that  I  leave  in  the  hands  of 
Him  who  will  order  all  things  for  the 
best.  Oh,  may  the  Holy  Spirit  dwell 
with  me  during  the  day,  and  may  my 
heart  be  filled  with  love  to  God." 

"  Afternoon.  How  sweet  is  the  pres- 
ence of  the  Saviour !  My  mind  seemed 
rather  dark  a  part  of  the  morning — clouds 
were  gathering  around — but  this  love  to 
Jesus  has  dispersed  them  all.  Oh,  how 
precious  it  is !  it  seems  more  so  than 
ever,  after  a  time  of  darkness.  It  lights 
up  our  hearts,  like  the  sun  breaking 
out  after  a  long  rain." 

"  My  life  seems  almost  useless,  on  ac- 
count of  my  feeble  health  ;  but  perhaps 
Christ  will  give  me  something  to  do 
before  he  takes  me  home.     I  sometimes 
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long  to  go  ;  for  I  trust  I  should  be  with 
my  dear  Saviour,  who  has  done  so  much 
for  me.  Oh,  it  is  too  much  to  think 
that  Jesus  loves  me,  sinful  as  I  am,  and 
wanting  in  those  lovely  qualities  which 
many  possess." 

"  I  have  just  recovered  from  quite  a 
severe  sickness.  I  was  taken  very  sud- 
denly with  a  pain  in  the  upper  part  of 
my  lungs,  and  it  distressed  me  very 
much  to  breathe.  My  sufferings  were 
very  great ;  but  when  I  thought  of  those 
of  my  dear  Redeemer,  I  had  no  wish 
to  complain,  but  to  bear  them  with  pa- 
tience and  submission.  I  am  better  now, 
only  very  weak.  I  thought  of  the  com- 
forting words  of  my  dear  pastor,  '  that 
this  is  the  work  God  is  giving  me  to 
do  ;  to  bear  sickness  and  pain  in  a  patient 
and  Christ-like  manner.' 
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1  Saviour,  I  can  welcome  sickness, 
If  these  words  be  said  of  me ; 
Can  rejoice  'midst  pain  and  weakness, 
If  I  am  but  loved  of  thee ; 
Love  so  precious, 
Balm  for  every  wound  will  be/ 

"  I  think  I  did  feel  the  love  of  Christ 
within  my  heart.  He  seemed  precious 
to  me.  0,  what  a  comfort  it  is  to  feel 
his  love  cheering  me  in  pain  !  And  when 
the  body  is  weakened  by  severe  distress, 
it  is  good  to  have  such  a  friend  as  Jesus 
to  strengthen  me.  Yes !  it  is  indeed 
true  that  this  dear  friend  is  far  '  above 
all  others.'  " 

"  I  am  very  feeble  this  morning ;  weak 
and  distressed  for  breath.  The  pains  of 
the  body  are  sometimes  very  hard  to 
endure,  but  Christ  will  help  me  to  bear 
them.  It  is  my  delight  to  look  to  him 
for   strength   and    support.      Oh,   I    long 
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to  go  and  be  with  my  dear  Redeemer  1 
What  a  world  that  will  be  where  he 
dwells !  where  we  who  are  so  sinful 
shall  be  made  sinless.  But  I  feel  willing 
to  live,  and  it  would  be  pleasant  to  me 
if  I  could  do  any  thing  for  the  dear 
Saviour,  whom  I  so  much  love,  and  who 
has  died  for  me.  Yes,  to  do  the  will  of 
my  Father  in  heaven,  I  think,  is  my  sin- 
cere desire. 

1  Could  I  choose,  I  yet  would  rather 
God's  own  will,  not  mine,  be  done.' 

"  0  that  I  could  have  the  comfort  of 
believing  that  my  faith  is  much  greater 
than  it  was  one  week  ago.  I  think  I 
can  perceive  that  I  have  a  stronger  love 
to  Christ  than  I  had  then.  It  is  cheer- 
ing to  me  when  I  can  see  any  increase 
in   mv   affection  for  him." 
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u  My  side  is  very  painful  this  morn- 
ing, and  my  food  distresses  me ;  but  it 
is  of  little  consequence  about  the  pains 
of  this  poor  body.  I  care  not  for  these, 
if  I  can  only  feel  the  presence  of  my 
dear  Redeemer  ;  that  is  happiness  enough 
for  me.  This  is  my  fourteenth  birth- 
day. 0,  how  much  happier  I  am  than 
on  my  last  birthday,  though  in  a  more 
feeble  state  of  health  than  I  was  then. 
I  love  to  think  of  the  goodness  of  God 
to  me  the  past  year ;  it  is  pleasant,  yes, 
joyful  to  hope  that  my  sins  have  been 
forgiven  through  the  love  of  Jesus.  How 
grateful  I  should  be  that  that  heavy 
burden  of  sin,  which  then  was  a  source 
of  so  much  trouble  to  me,  has,  through 
the  blood  of  the  blessed  Saviour,  been 
taken  away,  and,  in  its  stead,  joy  and 
peace  have  been  given  me.  I  do  indeed 
feel  truly   thankful    that   my   sorrow   has 
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been  changed  to  joy.  0,  for  more  like- 
ness to  Christ !  4  for  a  strong  and  lasting 
faith  '  to  believe  in  the  precious  promises 
he  has  given  us  in  his  holy  word !  I 
long  to  be  free  from  sin  ;  I  must  have 
more  love  to  Jesus  ;  I  cannot  be  satis- 
fied with  so  little.  0,  my  dear  Redeemer, 
help  me  to  grow  in  grace  and  in  devo- 
tion to  Thee,  that  on  my  next  birthday — 
should  my  life  be  spared — I  may  be  much 
farther  onward  in  my  Christian  course, 
and  find  that  I  have  made  great  advance- 
ment in  my  walk  with  God." 

"I  hope  I  feel  willing  to  do  anything 
that  is  thought  best  for  me,  if  not  for 
my  own  sake,  to  gratify  those  who  are 
anxious  for  my  recovery.  I  pray  that 
if  my  health  is  restored,  I  may  in  some 
way  be  useful  in  the  world,  and  let  my 
4  light  so  shine '  as  to  honor  the  cause 
of  my  dear  Redeemer.     Whether  in  health 
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or  sickness,  0  Lord,  wilt  thou  be  my 
everlasting  friend  and  portion,  ever  near 
me  to  keep  me  from  evil,  and  to  guide 
me  in  that  '  strait  and  narrow  path,' 
which  leads  to  thine  abode  !  " 

"  I  have  been  thinking  this  morning, 
how  invaluable  is  a  hope  in  Christ ;  to 
have  a  friend  in  the  dear  Saviour,  to 
whom  we  can  have  access  at  all  times. 
I  often  think  that  were  it  not  for  this 
precious  hope,  I  could  not  bear  all  the 
pains  attendant  upon  my  disease ;  but 
the  thought  that  Jesus  sends  them  softens 
every  pain,  and  gives  me  a  feeling  of 
submissiveness.  Grant,  dearest  Lord,  that 
when  I  hear  the  summons  to  leave  this 
world,  I  may  be  prepared  to  receive  it 
joyfully,  and  may  '  dying  be  but  going 
home.'  " 

"  'Tis  comforting,  when  the  heart  is 
sad    and    lonely,    burdened    with    many 
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sorrows,  to  think  that  there  is  a  day 
coming  when  all  these  trials  will  be  at 
an  end ;  when  those  who  love  the  Saviour 
can  lay  their  heads  on  the  bosom  of  this 
dear,  unchanging  friend,  and  breathe  their 
lives  '  out  sweetly  there.'  If  he  is  indeed 
my  friend,  then  I  may  cherish  all  these 
precious  thoughts  with  safety,  believing 
that  they  will  one  day  be  real — that  I 
shall  not  merely  anticipate,  but  realize 
them.  May  I  not  hope,  0  my  Saviour, 
that  I  am  loved  of  thee  ?  And  that  the 
longings  of  my  soul  may  at  last  be  satis- 
fied, by  beholding  with  joy  thy  glorious 
face  ?  " 

"  New  Year's  Day.  The  light  of  a  new 
year  is  breaking  upon  me,  and  all  that 
is  required  to  make  it  a  '  happy  new 
year '  to  me,  is  the  presence  of  my  Sav- 
iour ;  this  will  fill  my  heart  with  joy. 
And   oh !    I   pray   that   during   this   year 
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I  may  have  the  influences  of  the  Holy 
Spirit  abiding  with  me,  and  thereby  be 
enabled  rapidly  to  grow  in  grace,  and  in 
the  knowledge  of  my  Lord  and  Saviour. 
I  hope  that  this  may  not  be  a  year  spent 
in  vain,  but  that  the  precious  time  may 
be  employed  for  the  honor  of  my  Master's 
cause.  May  I  be  prepared  by  thy  grace, 
0  God,  for  the  trials,  sorrows,  pains  and 
sicknesses  which  are  before  me,  that  I 
may  bear  them  in  such  a  manner  as  will 
bring  honor  to  thy  name  ;  and  may  I 
make  such  improvement  of  my  advantages 
as  will  be  well  pleasing  to  thee  ;  receiving 
all  my  blessings  with  an  humble,  grateful 
heart,  never  forgetting  to  render  thanks 
to  thee,  from  whose  bountiful  hand  they 
all  come.  0  Lord,  my  Saviour,  I  would 
desire,  on  this  new  year's  day,  to  give 
myself  to  thee  anew,  and  beseech  thee 
to   do   with  me  just  what  it  is  thy  holy 
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will  and  pleasure  to  do.  I  pray  thee, 
prepare  me  for  what  thou  art  preparing 
for  rae ;  if  it  is  thy  will,  my  Saviour, 
to  take  rne  during  this  year  from  this 
world,  grant,  I  humbly  beseech  thee,  that 
it  may  be  to  dwell  with  thee  forever. 
But  if  it  should  please  thee  to  continue 
my  life,  0,  may  I  be  useful  in  thy  ser- 
vice !  I  would  leave  myself  in  thine 
hands  unreservedly,  for  only  there  can 
I  rest  securely. 

i  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sins 
May  mercy  set  me  free  ! 
And  let  the  year  I  now  begin, 
Begin  and  end  with  Thee.' 

"  I  have  had  one  more  added  to  my 
numerous  complaints,  and  one  which  is 
very  painful.  I  am  troubled  with  dys- 
pepsia, and  am  obliged  to  live  principally 
upon  cold  white  bread;    even  that  occa- 
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sions  me  great  distress.  But  all  my  pains 
and  trials  are  sent  upon  me  by  a  kind 
and  gracious  Father;  and  shall  I  not 
bear  them  with  patience  ?  0,  help  me 
dear  Saviour,  thus  to  do  !  While  I  am 
enabled  to  enjoy  so  much  in  religion, 
and  to  feel,  as  I  trust  1  do,  that  Thou 
art  precious  to  me,  how  can  I  murmur, 
or  think  it  hard  that  I  have  not,  like 
many,  been  blessed  with  health  ?  It 
would,  indeed,  be  ungrateful  in  me  if 
I  were  not  willing  to  be  denied  this  one 
blessing." 

"Have  a  faint,  sinking  feeling  this 
morning,  which  makes  me  realize  im- 
pressively how  insufficient  my  own  strength 
is,  both  of  body  and  mind,  to  do  any 
thing.  0,  how  could  I  seek  the  Saviour 
now  ?  Health  is  the  time  to  seek  the 
Lord.  How  precious  is  a  hope  in  him ! 
Although  my  hope  is  so  faint  and  feeble 
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compared  with  what  it  should  be,  yet 
I  feel  that  for  all  the  world  I  could  not 
give  it  up.  0  niy  blessed  Saviour,  help 
me  ever  to  rest  in  Thee !  " 

"  This  is  the  anniversary  of  the  day 
when,  I  trust,  I  surrendered  my  heart 
to  the  blessed  Saviour.  One  year  has 
passed — one  short,  happy  year.  I  feel 
that  it  has  indeed  been  the  happiest  one 
of  my  life.  0  yes !  for  I  have  had  the 
sweet  hope  that  '  Christ  is  mine,'  to  glad- 
den the  passing  hours.  Never  have  I 
repented  that  I  sought  the  Saviour;  but 
oh,  how  often  have  I  mourned  that  so 
many  days  were  spent  before  I  found 
this  precious  friend.     O,  that  was  a 

k  Happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God.' 

11  Have  not  been  able  to  read  as  usual 
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this  morning,  as  I  am  very  weak  and 
languid,  but  I  have  had  some  delightful 
thoughts  of  my  precious  Saviour.  I  have 
been  thinking  of  him  as  my  Intercessor. 
It  has  been  a  great  comfort  to  me,  when 
offering  my  poor,  weak  petitions  to  my 
heavenly  Father,  to  present  them  in  the 
name  of  Jesus ;  feeling  that  he  will  inter- 
cede for  me,  that  my  sins  may  be  re- 
membered no  more  against  me ;  that  I 
may  possess  more  of  his  glorious  image ; 
and  that  he,  at  last,  will  own  my  name 
among  '  the  followers  of  the  Lamb.'  Dear 
Saviour,  grant  that  during  this  week  this 
may  be  my  attitude,  '  Looking  unto  Jesus, 
the  author  and  finisher  of  my  faith.' " 

"  Well,  my  kind,  heavenly  Father  has 
led  me  gently  along  my  pilgrimage  here, 
and  suffered  me  to  behold  the  light  of 
my  fifteenth  birthday  ;  ever  in  my  journey 
leading  me  through  '  the  green  pastures/ 
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and  beside  *  the  still  waters/  and  cheer- 
ing my  drooping  heart  with  some  precious 
promise  that  'He  will  not  leave  nor  for- 
sake' me.  There  is,  too,  this  sweet 
thought,  '  Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his 
children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that 
fear  him,'  for  '  He  knoweth  our  frame, 
He  remembereth  that  we  are  dust.' 
Truly  the  Lord  has  been  very  pitiful 
towards  me,  and  of  tender  mercy.  0 
that  I  had  power  to  express  my  gratitude 
to  him  for  what  he  has  done  for  me, 
and  for  dear  loved  ones  during  the  pre- 
sent year.  How  feeble,  how  inadequate 
is  language  to  make  known  the  loving- 
kindness  and  tender  mercy  of  my  precious 
Saviour ! 

"  0,  that  I  might  live  nearer  to  him, 
might  do  more  for  him !  But  my  weak- 
ness— my  perfect  weakness— I  can  do 
nothing    except   Thou   strengthen   me.     I 
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feel  that  this  may  be  the  last  year 
that  I  shall  remain  on  earth,  and  I  do 
truly  desire  that  it  may  be  spent  in  the 
service  of  Christ ;  that  I  may  let  my  light 
so  shine  as  to  give  evidence  to  the  world 
of  my  love  for  him,  and  every  day  to 
lay  up  treasure  in  heaven,  ever  striving 
to  comfort  God's  people,  and  to  lead 
sinners  to  '  the  Eock  which  is  higher 
than'  they,  living  near  to  Jesus,  all  ready, 
whenever  I  hear  his  call,  to  go  and 
dwell  with  Him,  in  that  '  temple  not 
made  with  hands/  Blessed  Jesus,  help 
me  thus  to  live — to  be  holy  as  thou  art 
holy." 

"  I  sometimes  think  it  may  not  be  very 
long  before  I  shall  leave  this  world ; 
but  I  dare  not  indulge  such  thoughts, 
for  I  fear  I  shall  be  disappointed.  I 
love  to  think  of  lying  in  that  pleasant 
churchyard,     near    that    beloved     house 
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of  God,  where  I  have  so  longed  to 
go  to  worship  him ;  but,  far  better  do 
I  love  to  think  that  if  I  should  leave 
this  world  of  sorrow,  I  may  be  with 
Him  who  died  for  me.  I  pray  that  I 
may  be  willing  to  remain  on  earth  as 
long  as  it  may  be  the  will  of  my  heavenly 
Father  to  continue  my  unprofitable  life. 
0  God,  wilt  thou  help  me  to  live  in 
such  a  manner  as  ever  to  honor  the  cause 
of  religion ;  and  when  Thou  shalt  call 
for  me,  whether  it  shall  be  sooner  or 
later,  may  I  hear  with  gladness  thy 
voice." 

"  There  was  a  very  terrific  tempest  last 
evening ;  as  severe  a  one  as  1  ever  wit- 
nessed, I  think.  It  seemed  as  though 
we  must  be  struck.  I  was  much  im- 
pressed with  the  thought  that  God  was 
near ;  and  oh,  it  was  so  comforting  to 
feel   that  he  is  my   friend,  and   to   hope 
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that  if  I  should  be  called  into  His  pre- 
sence, it  would  only  be  to  dwell  with 
my  precious  Saviour  forever !  This  text 
comforted  me  very  much :  '  What  time 
I  am  afraid,  I  will  trust  in  thee.'  Oh,  I 
thought,  what  are  all  things  else  in  com 
parison  with  a  hope  in  Christ !  This 
precious  hymn  I  repeated  several  times, 
while  the  lightning  flashed  so  vividly 
around, — 

4  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul,'  &c. 

I  think  I  felt  every  word,  and  desired 
to  adopt  the  language  as  my  own  in 
earnest   prayer   to    God." 

"  0,  how  has  my  heart  longed  for 
strength  to  record  on  the  pages  of  my 
journal  some  of  the  rich  gifts  which  our 
kind  heavenly  Father  has  been  bestowing 
upon  us  !     One  by  one,  those   dear   ones 
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who  cherished  hope  in  Christ  last  spring, 
have  come  out  before  the  world  to  pro- 
fess their  love  and  determination  to  serve 
him.  On  the  first  Sabbath  in  September, 
eleven,  mostly  young  people,  among  whom 
was  my  precious  brother,  took  upon  them- 
selves those  solemn  vows,  and  entered 
into  covenant  with  God.  How  I  longed 
to  witness  that  delightful  scene  !  But  I 
felt  that  to  hear  of  such  cheering  things 
was  more,  far  more  than  I  deserved.  0 
Lord,  look  down  in  mercy  upon  all  those 
dear  ones,  and  may  they  be  kept  by  thy 
mighty  power  from  sin,  and  enabled  by 
thy  grace  to  be  burning  and  shining  lights 
in  the  world,  and  ornaments  to  the  church 
of  Christ !  Be  about  them  as  a  wail  of 
fire  to  keep  them  from  sin,  and,  at  last, 
sprinkled  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
cleansed,  purified  and  fitted  for  the  Master's 
service,  let  us  all  meet  around  the  throne 
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of  God,  and  together  join  in  ascribing 
glory,  honor  and  praise,  unto  the  Father, 
Son,  and  Spirit,  world  without  end, 
amen." 
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CHAPTER    VII, 


As  those  who  o'er  the  desert  roam, 
Afar  from  comforts,  friends  and  home, 
Rejoice,  amid  the  sandy  waste, 
A  cool,  refreshing  spring  to  taste. 
So  Christians,  on  their  pilgrimage, 
With  living  streams  their  thirst  assuage. 
No  place  so  much  like  heayen  here, 
As  where  they  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 


Ellen's  personal  attractions  and  loveliness 
of  spirit  rendered  her  an  object  of  interest 
to  all.  She  had  many  visitors,  whom 
she  cordially  welcomed,  but  especially  the 
friends  of  Christ.  Those  she  loved,  and 
felt  that  she  had  great  interests  in  com- 
mon   with    them.      She    writes, — "  Rev. 

Mr.  A called  to   see  me  to-day.     Oh, 

I   did    enjoy    the    interview    very,     very 
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much,  and  I  desire  to  be  thankful  for 
it.  What  he  said  was  very  comforting 
and  encouraging ;  it  was  just  what  I 
needed." 

"  My  dear  pastor  called  with  Dea.  K. 
and  Capt.  B.,  from  P.  It  was  a  very 
pleasant  call  to  me,  they  seemed  so  much 
engaged  in  their  Master's  service.  I  do 
love  to  hear  good  men  talk!  in  heaven 
there  will  be  no  others — all  pure,  all 
holy  !  O,  can  I  ever  be  an  inhabitant 
of  such  a  place  ?  One  so  sinful,  so  vile 
as  I  am;  it  does  seem  almost  impossible. 
All  my  hope  of  reaching  that  '  happy, 
happy  land,'  lies  in  this  assurance :  ;  The 
blood  of  Jesus  Christ,  his  Son,  cleanseth 
us  from   all   sin.' 

^'Tis  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the    Saviour  died,  for  meJ" 


LIVE     FOR     JESUS.  89 

Ellen  was  very  much  attached  to  her 
pastor,  and  in  his  visits  and  prayers  found 
great  enjoyment.  She  remarked  to  a 
friend,  "  How  I  love  to  hear  my  dear 
pastor  talk  and  pray !  his  visits  do  me 
so  much  good  ;  he  always  says  something 
to  encourage  and  comfort  me  in  my  sick- 
ness. I  feel  as  if  I  must  see  him  often ; 
but  I  will  try  not  to  be  selfish,  for  I 
know  he  has  many  cares  and  labors." 

Religious  conversation  was  very  refresh- 
ing to  this  friend  of  the  Saviour.  Often 
when  wearied  with  other  topics,  she 
would  express  great  delight  in  listening 
to  any  thing  pertaining  to  Christ's  king- 
dom. "  I  am  not  too  tired  to  talk  of 
my  dear  Saviour,  that  never  wearies  me." 

She  was  not  able  to  go  out  to  attend 
the  prayer-meetings,  but  made  a  great 
effort  to  be  present  when  they  were  ap- 
pointed   at    her    own   home.      She   says : 
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"  Last    evening  I  was    favored  with  the 
privilege   of  hearing  the  voices   of  those 
that    love     the     Lord    Jesus     Christ,  in 
prayer.     It  was  truly  a  great  blessing  to 
me  to  be  at  the  prayer-meeting,  to  hear 
other    voices    beside    those    of    our  own 
family  in    supplication  to   God.     It  is   a 
long  time    since    the   meeting    has  been 
here,  and  I  have  not  been  able  to  go  to 
church ;    perhaps   on   that   account   I   en- 
joyed it  more  ;  it  was   so  pleasant  to  join 
with   others   in   worshiping   the  dear   Re- 
deemer.    I    have    often    thought    that  I 
should   seldom  hear  the  voice  of  prayer, 
if  I  heard  it  not  at  home.     But  I  thank 
God  that  my  dear  parents  love  the  blessed 
Saviour,  and   delight   in  worshiping  him. 
I  cannot    be   grateful  enough    that  they 
are,  as   I  trust,  truly  pious.      0,   that  I 
could  find  words  adequate  to  express  my 
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gratitude    to   my   kind    heavenly   Father, 
for   this   great   blessing ! 

"  Our  dear  pastor's  remarks  at  the 
prayer-meeting  were  from  the  104th  Psalm. 
'  My  meditation  of  Him  shall  be  sweet.' 
They  were  very  instructive  and  interest- 
ing, and,  I  hope,  profitable.  He  spoke 
of  the  power  of  God  in  a  manner  which 
could  not  fail  to  interest  all.  By  a  single 
touch  he  '  maketh  the  hills  to  smoke.' 
'  He  looketh  upon  the  earth,  and  it  trem- 
bleth.'  0,  how  great  is  the  power  of 
God  !  It  is  indeed  delightful  to  remember 
that  his  love  is  as  great  as  his  power. 
So  great  was  his  love,  that  '  he  gave  his 
only  begotten  Son  to  die'  for  poor  lost 
sinners,   that  we   might  be   saved." 

"  The  Friday  evening  prayer-meeting 
was  here  last  evening ;  it  was  a  very 
full    meeting,   and   I   did  enjoy   it    very, 
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very  much.  It  was  commenced  by  sing- 
ing the  hymn, 

'  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord/ 

Oh,  it  was  beautiful !  The  second  and 
last  verses  are  so  good  that  I  must  write 
them  here  : 

1  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  the  aid ; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to 

stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  Omnipotent  hand. 

The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 

I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes  ; 

That  soul,  though   all  hell    should   endeavor  to 

shake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake.' 

"  These  thoughts  were  very  comforting 
to  me.  Our  dear  pastor  remarked  upon 
the    third     chapter    of    Ephesians.      His 
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words  seemed  to  be  food  for  my  hungry 
soul,  and  I  feasted  upon  them.  He  spoke 
of  the  family  in  heaven.  How  delightful 
to  think  that  there  is  but  one  family 
there  ;  I  sometimes  long  to  join  it.  But 
is  it  possible  that  I  shall  ever  be  one  of 
that  blessed  number  who  are  to  enjoy  an 
eternity  of  happiness  ?  I  feel  that  I  am 
unworthy  to  call  the  dear  Redeemer  mine  ; 
and  it  is  only  the  goodness,  the  mercy 
of  God  which  has  led  me  to  him.  0, 
help  me,  Saviour,  to  live  the  life  of  a 
consistent,  growing  Christian.  This  is 
my  great  desire,  and  I  ask  help  from 
thee." 

"  The  last  prayer-meeting  was  appointed 
here  ;  I  felt  that  I  could  not  be  denied 
the  privilege  of  sitting  up  to  attend  it, 
although  it  was  almost  too  much  for  my 
feeble  body.  I  am  very  weak,  but  try 
not  to  say  any  more  about  it  than  I  can 
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possibly  help,  for  I  know  it  must  be  wear- 
ing to  hear  an  invalid  complain  month 
after  month ;  my  beloved  friends,  how- 
ever, are  very  kind  and  sympathizing. 
I  enjoyed  the  meeting  very  much,  though 
I  had  a  severe  headache,  which  took  away 
a  part  of  the  pleasure.  Our  pastor  was 
not  present — I  missed  him  very  much  ; 
but   dear    uncle  D  came,   and  I   en- 

joyed his  remarks,  as  I  always  do,  exceed- 
ingly. He  was  speaking  of  the  people 
of  God ;  and  that  the  names  of  all  who 
love  him  are  engraven  on  the  palms  of 
his  hands ;  that  it  is  not  like  the  da- 
guerreotype of  a  friend  which  is  only 
looked  at  occasionally,  but  all  the  names 
of  his  friends  are  permanently  inscribed 
upon  his  hands,  where  they  are  ever  before 
him.  0,  what  a  sweet  thought  it  is  that 
my  name  may  be  engraven  upon  the 
palms  of  my  dear  Redeemer's  hands !     I 
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hope  one  day  to  be  in  his  presence,  to 
see  him  face  to  face,  and  not  with  this 
dimmed  eye  of  faith." 

This  was  the  last  prayer-meeting  of 
which  she  makes  record,  and  probably 
the  last  she  ever  attended. 
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CHAPTER    VIII 


My  precious  books  !  how  oft  they're  been 

The  solace  of  a  weary  hour, 
And  led  my  soul  in  faith  to  lean 

On  Jesus'  arm,  and  learn  His  power. 


It  was  a  matter  of  surprise  to  all  who 
saw  Ellen,  that  her  conversational  powers 
were  so  highly  cultivated.  Her  expres- 
sions were  always  chaste,  and  to  the 
point ;  much  of  this  was  to  be  attributed 
to  native  refinement,  and  more  to  cul- 
ture. Such  was  her  delicate  health,  that 
her  opportunities  for  education  at  school 
were  very  limited.  Her  home  education 
was  of  a  high  order.  The  influences 
that  surrounded  her  were  eminently  those 
of  domestic  piety. 
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There  is  no  teacher,  for  mind  or  heart, 
like  the  Holy  Spirit,  and  he  was  Ellen's 
principal  teacher.  Under  his  guidance 
she  came  into  a  high  degree  of  that  "  fel- 
lowship with  the  Father  and  with  his 
Son,  Jesus  Christ,"  of  which  the  apostle 
speaks.  What  could  be  so  elevating  to 
the  soul,  and  expanding  to  the  intellect 
as  such  companionship  ?  To  those  who 
know  nothing  of  this,  her  experience  re- 
corded in  her  journal  may  seem  incredible. 
But  it  has  been  remarked  that  "  to  have 
prayed  well  is  to  have  studied  well."  If 
this  be  true,  then,  Ellen  was  pre-eminently 
a  Christian  student,  spending  hours  con- 
secutively, as  she  did,  in  this  elevating 
and  heavenly  employment.  "  I  am  per- 
suaded," says  a  distinguished  living 
writer,  "  that  the  silent  literature  of  the 
closet  is  infinitely  more  wonderful  in 
every    attribute    of    excellence,   than    all 
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that  has  been  sung  in  song,  or  recorded 
in  literature,  or  lost  in  all  the  concus- 
sions of  time.  If  rarest  classical  frag- 
ments, the  perished  histories  and  poetry 
of  every  people  could  be  revived,  they 
would  be  as  nothing  in  comparison  with 
the  effusions  of  the  closet,  could  they  be 
gathered  and  recorded.  The  noblest 
natures  it  is  that  resort  to  this  study ; 
the  rarest  inspiration  rests  upon  them. 
Flying  between  the  heavens  and  the  earth 
with  winged  faith,  they  reach  out  into 
glories  which  do  not  descend  to  the  lower 
spheres  of  thought." 

But  this  was  not  all ;  Ellen  not  only 
prayed,  but  stored  her  mind  abundantly 
with  heavenly  wisdom  from  the  Bible. 
Her  familiarity  with  the  Scriptures  was 
very  unusual,  for  one  of  her  years.  On 
Sabbath  mornings,  before  she  was  able 
to  rise,  she  selected  a  text  from  the  Holy 
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Word,  and  a  verse  from  some  hymn, 
and  committed  them  to  writing  and  to 
memory,  "  to  meditate  upon  during  the 
week." 

To  these  she  added  a  question  for  self- 
examination.  "  That,"  as  she  says,  "  it 
may  lead  me  to  love  the  precious  word 
of  God  more,  and  enable  me  to  realize 
the  blessedness  of  my  Saviour's  promises." 

From  this  little  book  we  make  one  or 
two  extracts  : 

"  Be  ye  holy  ;  for  I  am  holy." 

"  Be  thou  my  pattern,  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  glorious  image  here; 
Then  God  the  judge  shall  own  my  name. 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb." 

"  Let  us  run  with  patience  the  race  set 
before  us,  looking  unto  Jesus,  the  author 
and  finisher  of  our  faith." 
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Question  for  self-examination- — Am  I 
going  on  to  sanctification  ? 

"  Without  holiness  no  man  shall  see 
the  Lord." 

"I  would,  dear  Lord,  be  holy  too, 
Be  more  and  more  like  Thee; 
Until  thy  glorious  form  I  view, 
Thy  full  redemption  see/' 

"  Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord,  trust 
also  in  him,  and  he  shall  bring  it  to  pass." 

Question — Am  I  daily  fitting  to  go  and 
dwell  with  Jesus  ? 

"  Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  and  I 
will  give  thee  a  crown  of  life." 

"  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 

Transported  from  this  vale  to  live, 

And  reign  with  thee  above  ; 

Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 

And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love." 
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"  So  run,  that  ye  may  obtain." 
Question — Am  I   preparing    to   receive 
the  crown  ? 

In  regard  to  her  other  reading,  it  was 
of  an  eminently  spiritual  character.  She 
read  with  care,  and  with  faithful  self- 
application,  and  was  evidently  desirous 
to  be  benefited  by  it.  The  amount  of 
her  reading,  for  one  in  her  feeble  health, 
was  very  great.  In  a  little  book  which 
she  kept  for  the  purpose,  the  titles,  the 
number  of  pages,  and  from  whom  obtained, 
are  all  recorded.  In  1854  she  read  thirty- 
six  volumes;  some  of  them  of  large  size. 
In  1855  she  read  sixty-seven  volumes ; 
most  of  them  of  large  size,  several  oc- 
tavos. In  1856  we  have  a  record  of  more 
than  thirty ;  these,  probably,  were  not 
half  the  number  she  read,  but  her  health 
was   so   feeble   she    had    not   strength   to 
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spare  to  comment  upon  them,  and  some 
are  not  even  recorded.  They  were  such 
as  u  Glimpses  of  Heaven,"  "  Prayer  for 
Colleges,"  "  Light  on  the  Dark  River, 
or  Memorials  of  Mrs.  Hamlin,"  "  Friends 
of  Christ,"  "  Christ  a  Friend,"  «  Com- 
munion Sabbath,"  &c.  &c. 

In  her  journal  many  volumes  are  no- 
ticed with  self-application  and  prayer. 
"  I  am  reading  a  book  lent  me  by  my 
dear  aunt  H.  ;  '  Persuasives  to  Early 
Piety,'  by  J.  G.  Pike  ;  it  is  an  excellent 
book,  and  I  am  very,  very  much  interested 
in  it.     0,  may  I  profit  by  its  perusal !  " 

"  Dear  Mrs.  F.  has  lent  me  a  book 
in  which  I  am  deeply  interested,  entitled 
6  Elijah  the  Tishbite.'  0  that  I  could 
possess  such  faith  as  his !  It  must  have 
required  strong  confidence  in  God  to  be- 
lieve  that  the   rain   would   cease  to  fall, 
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and  commence  again  at  his  word.  How 
much  I  need  more  faith." 

"  B  The  Pastor's  Wife,  a  Memoir  of 
Mrs.  Martha  Sherman,'  is  the  title  of  a 
book  lent  me  by  my  dear  aunt  A.,  which 
I  have  read  with  much  interest.  Her 
life  was  very  useful;  she  was  instru- 
mental in  bringing  many  souls  to  Christ. 
I  love  to  read  of  those  who  are  so  Christ- 
like, and  I  long  and  pray  that  my  life 
may  be  useful  in  promoting  His  cause. 
But  I  should  not  wish  to  have  my  lot 
ordered  otherwise  than  it  is  in  regard  to 
what  God  is  giving  me  to  do ;  I  ought 
patiently  to  bear  all  that  he  is  sending 
upon  me,  and  to  rejoice  in  it ;  for,  al- 
though it  sometimes  looks  dark  to  me, 
I  doubt  not  that  some  day  I  shall  thank 
God  that  he  has  sent  so  much  pain  and 
sickness  upon  me." 

"  I    am   now   reading   a   book    entitled 
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'  The  Sinless  One ; '  the  life  of  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ.  It  is  a  very  interesting 
and  profitable  work,  I  think.  0  that  I 
could  imitate  his  example,  become  like 
him,  and  never  more  sin  against  his  holy 
name.  May  I,  dear  Father,  receive  help 
from  thee,  to  enable  me  to  live  in  a 
manner  pleasing  to  thee." 

"  May  the  blessing  of  the  Lord  rest 
upon  the  book  which  I  intend  reading 
to-day !  May  I  see  much  in  this  '  Me- 
moir of  Miss  Hannah  Hobbie '  to  imitate. 
She  was  a  great  sufferer  while  she  lived. 
May  Jesus  help  me  to  bear  my  pains 
with  the  same  loving,  Christ-like  spirit 
which  she  possessed  in  all  her  sickness." 

"  I  have  been  reading  this  morning 
a  book  entitled  '  The  Martyr  Lamb.'  It 
is  very  interesting,  particularly  a  chapter 
about  the  '  Easter  Morning,'  which  con- 
tains   an    account   of  the   resurrection   of 
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the  blessed  Saviour.  Had  he  not  risen 
from  the  dead,  how  dreadful  would  be 
our  condition,  poor  lost  sinners !  Lan- 
guage is  inadequate  to  express  the  joy 
which  the  words  '  Christ  is  risen  '  convey 
to  the  hearts  of  those  who  love  him.  But 
oh,  Christ's  death  and  sufferings  will  do 
us  no  good  if  we  do  not  trust  in  and 
look  unto  him  for  salvation.  How  strange, 
when  he  has  prepared  a  way  whereby 
all  might  be  saved,  that  so  many  choose 
still  to  live  without  this  precious  friend 
as  their  own,  and  are  content  to  remain 
with  no  Saviour,  no  deliverer.  0,  they 
have  never  known  the  bliss  of  the  feel- 
ing '  Christ  is  mine  !  '  If  they  should, 
how  strange  it  would  seem  to  them  that 
they  had  never  sought  him  before." 

"  My  dear  father  has  presented  me  a 
book  for  a  new  year's  gift,  with  which 
I  am   very   much   pleased ;  I    have   long 
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desired  to  possess  it.  It  is  entitled  4  My 
Saviour,  or  Devotional  Meditations  in  Prose 
and  Verse,  on  the  Titles  and  Names  of 
the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.'  I  pray  that  it 
may  help  me  to  know  and  love  my  Sav- 
iour more." 

"J  do  love  to  read  in  the  '  Words  of 
Jesus,'  they  are  so  comforting.  0,  why 
am  I  ever  anxious  or  troubled,  while  I 
have  the  precious  words  of  Jesus,  his 
precious  promises." 

"  I  have  been  reading  of  late  in  a  book 
called  '  Religious  Affections,'  by  Rev. 
Jonathan  Edwards.  I  feel  thankful  that 
I  have  read  it,  for  I  hope  it  has  enabled 
me  to  see  my  own  sinfulness  and  weak- 
ness, and  led  me  to  look  to  Jesus  alone 
for  righteousness  and  for  strength.  Some- 
times, while  reading  it,  I  have  felt  that 
it  cannot  be  that  I  am  a  Christian,  if 
all   these   things   are   requisite.      0,   how 
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sinful  is  my  heart !  I  do  abhor  myself ; 
I  can  find  peace  nowhere  but  in  looking 
to  Christ.  In  him  is  peace  and  rest  for 
the  weary  soul.  0  that  my  selfish  love 
for  him  might  be  taken  away,  and  I  be 
enabled  to  adore  him  for  his  holiness  and 
excellence,  and  because  he  is  worthy  of 
my  affection  rather  than  for  what  he  has 
done  for  me.  0  that  I  could  love  him 
with  a  pure  and  holy  love,  and  could 
perceive  more  of  the  beauty  and  glory 
of  his  divine  nature.  I  pray  that  I  may 
be  taught  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  that  I  may 
so  live  as  to  please  God,  and  bring  glory 
unto  his  cause." 

"  Have  just  finished  the  '  Memoirs  of 
Dr.  Nettleton ; '  found  it  exceedingly  in- 
teresting. In  one  place  he  is  speaking 
of  heaven,  and  says,  '  I  have  never  al- 
lowed myself  to  be  too  confident  of  arriving 
at  heaven,  lest  the  disappointment  should 
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be  greater.  I  know  that  "  the  heart  is 
deceitful  above  all  things,"  and  that  many 
will  be  the  victims  of  its  deception  ;  and 
why  not  I,  as  well  as  others  ?  '  This 
has  troubled  me  a  great  deal.  If  such 
an  eminent  Christian  as  Dr.  Nettleton 
had  doubts  of  reaching  heaven,  how  can 
I  expect  to  arrive  there  ?  one  so  sinful, 
so  vile.  Oh,  I  cannot  unless  I'm  washed — 
washed  from  all  my  sins  in  the  Lamb's 
atoning  blood !  Father  in  heaven,  in 
Jesus'  name  I  would  earnestly  pray, — 

<  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, 
O  may  I  find  my  name 
Eecorded  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb/  " 

"  I  have  been  reading  the  dying  words 
of  a  Christian,  which  are  so  precious, 
that  if  I  can  find  strength  sufficient  I 
desire   to   record  them  here.      He    says, 
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1  I  find  myself  to  have  been  full  of  sin, 
ignorance,  weakness,  unfaithfulness  and 
guilt.  But  Jesus  is  my  hope ;  washed 
in  his  blood,  justified  by  his  righteous- 
ness, sanctified  by  his  grace,  I  have  peace 
with  God.  Jesus  is  very  precious  to  my 
soul,  my  All  in  All ;  and  I  expect  to 
be  saved  by  free  grace  through  atoning 
blood.'  0  precious  words  !  precious 
thoughts  to  leave  this  world  with !  It 
seems  to  me  that  I  can  adopt  them  as 
my  own;  for  I  do  feel  Jesus  to  be  very 
precious  to  my  soul,  and  trust  that  it 
is  upon  Him  alone  I  depend  for  justifica- 
tion at  last.  Only  through  his  atoning 
blood  can  I  be  saved.  If  I  ever  reach 
those  mansions  above,  it  will  be  all  of 
grace  through  Jesus  Christ,  my  precious 
Saviour  !  " 
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CHAPTER    IX. 


So  foul  a  slander  ne'er  was  heard, 
"  Religion  makes  men  sad  ;  " 

What !  gloomy  'tis  to  love  the  Lord, 
And  be  for  death  prepared? 
;  ApoH)on's  libel  "  this  must  be, 
Reject  it,  e*er  it  ruin  thee. 


Ellen,  as  I  have  said,  was  the  loved  one 
of  the  domestic  circle.  The  family  ar- 
rangements were  all  made  with  reference 
to  her  comfort,  though  she  strongly  pro- 
tested against  any  change  on  her  account. 
It  was  her  wish  that  all  the  members 
of  the  household  should  be  governed  by 
duty  rather  than  by  their  affection  for 
her ;  and  she  always  insisted  on  their 
leaving  her  with  her  "  dear  grandmother" 
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to  attend  public  worship  on  the  Sabbath, 
and  social  meetings  in  the  week. 

When  a  friend  inquired  if  her  sister 
would  leave  home  to  attend  school  while 
she  was  so  feeble,  she  replied,  "  Please 
don't  say  a  word  to  prevent  it.  I  am 
cut  off  from  active  usefulness,  but  I  wish 
to  make  some  sacrifice  for  the  good  of 
others,  and  to  be  deprived  of  her  society 
is  a  great  self-denial  to  me.  I  prefer  she 
should  go  ;  I  may  live,  and  J  sometimes 
fear  I  shall,  for  years,  and  I  cannot  feel 
willing  that  her  education  should  be 
delayed." 

Her  wishes  were  complied  with,  though 
reluctantly.  That  it  was  a  matter  of  deep 
feeling  with  her,  we  learn  from  her 
journal :  "I  have  again  parted  with  my 
dear  sister ;  it  was  very  hard !  she  never 
seemed  so  dear  to  me.  The  thought  that 
we   may  not    meet   again    on   earth   will 
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sometimes  fill  my  heart  with  sadness ; 
but  it  is  for  her  good  to  go,  so  I  will 
try  cheerfully  to  bear  the  separation, 
hoping  that  she  may  be  better  fitted  to 
do  the  work  of  Christ.  Precious  one !  I 
pray  that  she  may  be  enabled  to  live 
entirely  for  him,  to  be  a  '  burning  and 
shining  light '  in  the  world.  And  it  shall 
cheer  my  heart,  in  its  loneliness,  to  re- 
member that 

1  We  part  in  body,  not  in  mind, 

Our  minds  continue  one, 
And  each  to  each  in  Jesus  joined, 

We  happily  go  on. 
O  may  thy  Spirit,  dearest  Lord, 

In  all  our  absence,  still 
Direct  and  be  our  constant  guide 

To  Zion's  holy  hill ! '  " 

The  following  letter,  the  last  she  ever 
wrote,  was  addressed  to  this  dear  sister: — 
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"  I  will  try  to  write  a  few  words  to 
my  very  dear  sister.  I  know  you  will 
excuse  all  its  imperfections.  My  heart 
is  so  full  I  long  to  unburden  it  to  you — 
to  have  you  come  and  kneel  down  beside 
my  bed  as  you  used  to — then  we  could 
have  a  good  long  talk  upon  that  dear, 
precious  theme,  which  is  still  the  one 
above  all  others  that  I  love  best.  There 
are  so  many  things  I  want  to  tell  you  ! 
little  things  that  I  haven't  strength  to 
write,  but  which  I  love  to  tell  my  precious 
sister  when  she  is  close  beside  me. 

"  I  long  to  know,  too,  whether  the 
fire  is  burning  brightly  on  the  altar  of 
your  heart  ?  Whether  you  have  learned 
unmurmuringly  to  say,  c  Father,  not  my 
will,  but  thine  be  done,'  feeling  that 
Jesus,  who  died  for  us,  will  do  all  things 
well  ?  I  want  to  tell  you  how  my  heart 
has  been  cheered  and  supported  in   pain 
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and  distress  by  the  thought  that  Jesus 
knows  all  my  sorrows.  He  knows  how 
much  I  can  bear,  and  he  will  not  send 
one  more,  and  I  try  to  have  no  will  of 
my  own,  but  leave  all  things  in  the  hands 
of  God,  humbly  pleading,  '  Undertake 
thou  for  me.'  0,  my  dear  sister,  do 
not  forget  to  pray  for  me,  that  I  may 
have  patience  to  bear  all  my  pains,  and 
that  I  may  bear  them  cheerfully,  just 
as  long  as  it  is  the  will  of  our  heavenly 
Father  to  send  them.  Sometimes^  when 
I  am  suffering  that  dreadful  distress,  I 
do  so  long  to  be  freed  from  this  body  of 
sin  and  death,  that  I  am  led  to  exclaim, 
'  Have  I  not  long  enough  been  tossed 
upon  the  tempestuous  ocean  of  life  ?  May 
I  not  go  and  be  moored  in  the  haven 
of  rest  ? '  I  know  I  ought  not  to  indulge 
in  such  feelings,  but  rather  to  wait  with 
patience   until   I   hear    the   voice   of   the 
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Good  Shepherd  calling  me  to  that  peace- 
ful, blessed  fold,  where  sin,  and  all  its 
train  of  sorrows,  are  known  no  more 
forever. 

"  This  fearful  thought  sometimes  in- 
trudes itself  upon  my  mind :  '  What  if 
I  should  be  deceived  ?  What  if,  at  last, 
I  should  find  that  all  these  glorious  hopes 
are  false  ?  '  How  dreadful  to  be  de- 
ceived !  But  I  know  that  '  he  is  faithful 
that  promised,'  and  I  can  and  will  trust 
in  the  atoning  blood  of  Christ, 

4  To  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God/ 

"  0,  my  dear  sister,  let  us  try  to  live 
nearer,  and  do  more  for  the  blessed  Sav- 
iour, while  it  is  His  good  pleasure  to 
continue  our  unprofitable  lives  :  ever 
living  with  our  '  lamps  trimmed  and  burn- 
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ing,'  ready  at  any  time  to   go  and  dwell 
with  him  in  heaven. 

"  How  sweet  to  think  of  our  being  ad- 
mitted into  His  presence,  to  be  separated 
no  more  forever,  but  to  sit  at  his  feet, 
and  ascribe  all  the  praise  to  him  who 
loved  us,  and  gave  himself  for  us. 

"  How  much  more  I  should  love  to 
write.  My  dearest  sister,  don't  feel 
troubled  and  anxious  about  me  in  my 
sickness ;  I  think  more  and  more  that 
it  will  be  a  long  time  ere  I  go  '  home ;  \ 
that  I'm  to  suffer  much  here.  0  for 
grace  to  say, '  Thy  will,  0  God,  be  done ! ' 
Pray  much  for  me.  I'm  very  tired,  and 
with  much  love  must  bid  my  precious 
one  adieu.     Your  sister 

"  Ellie." 

Ellen  dearly  loved  all  her  friends,  and 
enjoyed  very  much  in  their   society;    but 
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her  great  desire  for  them  was,  that  they 
might  be  prepared  for  a  better  world. 
When  told  that  her  grandmother  H., 
who  lived  a  few  miles  from  her,  was 
taken  suddenly  sick,  and  was  not  ex- 
pected to  recover,  her  first  thought  was 
of  the  happiness  that  dear  friend  would 
enjoy  in  heaven.  "  0,  I  am  so  glad  I 
had  that  good  talk  with  dear  grandmother 
the  last  time  she  was  here  ;  she'll  go  to 
heaven  before  me."  Her  grandmother 
recovered ;  then  Ellen  said,  "  0,  now  she 
will  have  more  time  to  live  for  Christ — 
to  become  prepared  for  a  more  abundant 
entrance  into  heaven." 

Our  young  friend  took  such  bright 
and  cheerful  views  of  life,  that  she  was 
a  comforter  to  all  the  family.  In  every 
cloud  she  found  the  i  silver  lining.'  If 
any  perplexity  arose,  she  deeply  sympa- 
thized with  them,  but  there  always  seemed 
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to  her  a  plain  path  of  duty.  Her  judg- 
ment and  counsels  were  those  belonging 
to  maturer  years,  especially  on  religious 
subjects.  She  always  had  a  word  of  en- 
couragement, a  text  of  Scripture,  or  a 
verse  from  a  hymn,  for  all,  as  their  ne- 
cessities required ;  so  that  it  was  a  con- 
viction each  had,  "  Ellie  takes  care  of 
us  all." 

"  Ellen's  life,"  says  her  mother,  *  was 
a  continual  rebuke  to  me  ;  she  had  made 
attainments  in  piety  far  beyond  any  of 
us." 

At  one  time  she  seemed  to  be  a  little 
better,  .  and  had  more  strength.  We 
began  to  think  she  might  regain  her 
health,  and  she  was  somewhat  encouraged. 
"  Well,  mother,"  said  she,  "  I  am  willing 
it  should  be  just  as  God  pleases.  If  I 
should  recover,  I  should  wish  to  be  a 
missionary ;  for  while  I  live  I  want  to  do 
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all  I  can  for  Christ."  She  was  much 
interested  in  the  cause  of  missions,  in 
the  prosperity  of  Christ's  kingdom  in  our 
own  and  foreign  countries,  and  contributed 
regularly  to  their  support.  "  Ellen's  con- 
tribution n  always  found  its  way  to  the 
"  Monthly  Concert,"  though  she  was  de- 
prived of  attending  herself.  The  little 
purse  which  contained  "  God's  money " 
was  never  robbed  for  other  objects. 

She  one  day  remarked  upon  the  trial 
she  had  with  her  sinful  heart,  when  her 
grandmother  said,  "  Why,  Ellen,  I  did 
not  know  but  you  was  nearly  sancti- 
fied ! " 

"  0,  grandmother,  don't  say  so  !  it 
distresses  me  to  hear  you,  for  I  am  so 
sinful.     0,  you  don't  know  my  heart." 

In  all  her  sickness  she  was  very  de- 
sirous to  meet  her  own  wants,  which  she 
continued  to  do  with  little  assistance,  till 
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within  a  few  weeks  of  her  death.  Indeed, 
her  disease  was  of  such  a  nature,  that 
there  was  little  to  be  done  for  her.  She 
could  take  no  medicine,  and  her  friends 
had  not  the  privilege  of  preparing  for 
her  those  little  delicacies  which  are  often 
so  refreshing  to  the  invalid,  and  with 
which  it  is  so  pleasant  to  be  permitted 
to  soothe  the  pathway  to  the  grave.  Her 
small  piece  of  dry  bread  she  preferred 
taking  in  solitude,  that  others  might  not 
suffer  from  sympathy  for  her,  and  she 
often  deferred  even  that  refreshment  till 
visitors  were  gone,  that  they  might  not 
be  pained  by  witnessing  her  agony. 

In  all  her  distress,  through  a  long 
and  painful  sickness,  she  was  never  im- 
patient, nor  ever  was  heard  to  utter  a 
peevish  or  fretful  word.  After  a  season 
of  great  suffering  she  said,  "  It  seemed 
as   though   I   should   suffocate.     0,  I  am 
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so  very,  very  tired ;  how  sweet  it  will 
be  to  rest !  I  shall  be  so  happy,  when 
I  get  through  this  world,  to  go  to  my 
heavenly  home,  and  be  with  my  dear 
Saviour." 

She  preferred  being  alone  in  her  room 
at  night,  though  her  friends  were  always 
at  hand,  that  she  might  pass  her  sleep- 
less hours  in  reading  and  prayer,  without 
disturbing  others.  Her  enjoyment  in 
these  seasons  of  wakefulness  was  very 
great ;  for  these  were  the  times  when 
she  spent  so  "  many  consecutive  hours 
in  prayer."  She  held  sweet  communion 
with  the  Saviour,  and  thus  was  greatly 
strengthened  to  exercise,  in  all  her  suf- 
ferings, delightful  submission  to  her  heav- 
enly Father's  will.  Says  another,  "Beds 
of  long  sickness  have  taught  such  sweet 
thoughts  of  resignation,  and  such  patient 
trust   and  joy,   that   the   heavenly  book " 
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(of  prayer)  "  is  bright  with  the  footprints 
of  their  prayers.  The  very  silence  of 
sickness  is  often  more  full  of  richest 
thoughts  than  all  the  books  of  earth  have 
ever  been  !  " 

"  It  is  pleasant  to  me,"  said  Ellen, 
"  to  think  of  dying  in  this  room,  for  I 
have  had  so  much  of  the  presence  of  my 
Saviour  here." 

"  My  dear  Ellen,"  said  her  father  to 
her  at  the  time,  when  it  became  evident 
she  could  not  live  long,  "  I  do  not  know 
how  it  would  be  possible  for  me  to  look 
upon  you  as  I  do  to-day,  if  you  had  not 
a  '  good  hope  '  in  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." 

"  0,"  said  she,  "  none  can  know  but 
those  who  have  put  their  whole  trust  in 
Him,  who  is  the  Resurrection  and  the 
Life,  how  very  different  my  feelings  are 
now,  compared  with  what  they  were 
formerly.      I   used   to   think   I   was   very 
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nearly  what  God  required  me  to  be  ;  0, 
how  blind  I  then  was  !  I  did  not  know, 
nor  did  I  believe  that  my  heart  was 
'  deceitful  above  all  things,  and  despe- 
rately wicked,'  and  that  nothing  but  the 
atoning  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  could  effect 
my  pardon  and  deliverance ;  but  now, 
I  can  assure  you,  my  dear,  dear  father, 
I  have  for  a  long  time  felt  the  divine 
power  of  my  God  and  Saviour,  helping 
me,  not  only  to  bear  my  pains  and  lan- 
guishing sickness,  but  enabling  me,  poor, 
weak,  sinful  me,  to  contend  with  sin, 
and  to  overcome,  through  his  Almighty 
grace.  How  different  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  does  appear  to  me  now !  Tears 
ago  I  thought  very  little  about  him ;  now 
he  is  all,  all,  every  thing  to  me,  my 
dear  Saviour,  my  Lord  and  my  God. 
0  that  I  could  love  him  more,  and  serve 
him  better!      He   gives   me  just  what  I 
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want ;  yes,  he  does,  when  my  wants  are 
right,  always  just  what  is  for  my  best 
good." 

"  Christ  died  for  me,"  printed  in  large 
letters,  was  so  placed  in  her  room,  that 
her  eye  could  rest  upon  it  as  soon  as 
she  awoke  in  the  morning.  It  was  her 
desire  to  give  her  thoughts  the  right 
direction  in  the  early  part  of  the  day, 
that  she  might  "  redeem  the  time." 

"  When  first  thine  eyes  unvail,  give  thy  soul  leave 
To  do  the  like;    our  bodies  but  forerun 
The  spirit's  duty.     True  hearts  spread,  and  heave 
Unto  their  God,  as  flowers  do  to  the  sun : 
Give  Him  thy  first  thoughts,  then;   so  shalt  thou 

keep 
Him  company  all  day,  and  in  him  sleep." 

It  was  a  privilege  to  Ellen's  father  and 
brother  to  carry  her  down  stairs  as  soon 
as  she  was  able  in  the  morning,  so  that 
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she  might  be  in  the  midst  of  the  family, 
and  enjoy  their  society  as  long  as  pos- 
sible. For  many  weeks,  and  even  months, 
she  was  laid  on  the  couch  in  the  sitting- 
room,  with  her  "  precious  books "  by 
her  side.  These  were  the  "  Bible,"  "  Vil- 
lage Hymns,"  "  Words  of  Jesus,"  "  Songs 
in  the  Night,"  "  Morning  and  Night 
Watches,"  "  Bogatsky's  Golden  Treas- 
ury," "  Daily  Food,"  &c.  &c.  To  these 
she  was  very  much  attached,  and  wished 
to  have  them  always  at  hand.  It  might 
truly  be  said  of  her,  that  "  grace  sustained 
her,"  for  these  devotional  books  were 
almost  her  only  means  of  sustenance. 
They  were  resorted  to  many  times  in  the 
day,  and  were  penciled  and  interlined  on 
nearly  every  page.  "  Delightful  thought !  " 
"  Comforting  to  me  when  suffering,"  and 
many   such   expressions,    are  written    on 
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the  margins  of  these  constant  companions, 
her  u  precious  books."* 

She  enjoyed  very  much  being  in  the 
family  circle  a  few  hours  ;  but,  as  night 
approached  she  became  weary,  and  longed 
for  quiet  and  rest  in  her  own  room, 
where  she  found,  on  the  bosom  of  her 
Saviour,  the  repose  she  needed. 

"  Chamber  of  sickness !   much  to  thee  I  owe, 

Though  dark  thou  be ; 
The  lessons  it  imports  me  most  to  know,  a 

I  owe  to  thee. 
A  sacred  seminary  thou  hast  been, — 
I  trust  to  train  me  for  a  happier  scene." 


*  In  looking  over  a  little  book  called  "Honey-drops,"  after 
her  decease,  under  the  text,  ' '  But  lay  up  for  yourselves  treasures 
in  heaven,"  &c,  these  words  were  found  written  ;  "0  my 
beloved  ones,  who  read  these  words,  my  dying  desire  for  you  is, 
do  be  more  earnest  in  seeking  to  lay  up  treasure  in  heaven." 
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CHAPTER    X. 

ILtnrjcrings    in   Bntlaf) — lUst. 


11  Is  thy  earthly  house  distress 'd, 
"Willing  to  retain  its  guest? 
'Tis  not  thou,  but  it  must  die, — 
Fly,  celestial  tenant,  fly ! 
Burst  thy  shackles,  drop  thy  clay, 
Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away. 
Singing,  to  thy  crown  remove, 
Swift  of  wing,  and  fired  with  lore.'" 


On  Sabbath  morning,  December  28th, 
the  sad  intelligence  came  to  the  sanctuary 
that  dear  Ellen's  spirit  seemed  about  to 
take  its  flight  to  its  "  heavenly  home." 
We  knew  that  an  exchange  of  worlds 
would  be  gain  to  her,  but  we  felt  that 
she  would  be,  indeed,  a  grievous  loss  to 
us  all.  Her  heavenly  conversation,  her 
interest  in  religious  things,  her  prayers, 
her   Christian   example    and    efforts,   and 


128  LIVE     FOR     JESUS. 

her  desire  to  glorify  God,  rendered  her 
life  of  great  value  to  us.  We  hastened 
to  her  bed-side  after  the  services  were 
concluded,  and  found  that  though  still 
in  a  very  low  state,  she  had  revived  a 
little  since  the  morning. 

Words  cannot  describe  the  heavenly 
countenance  which  greeted  her  pastor 
and  myself  as  we  entered  her  room.  "0, 
my  dear  pastor,"  said  she,  "  I  thought 
I  was  almost  home  this  morning,  and 
it  would  have  been  so  delightful  to  enter 
that  blessed  world  on  the  Sabbath !  but 
I  have  come  back  for  a  little  time,  for 
what  purpose  I  know  not,  but  I  hope  it 
is  that  I  may  glorify  God." 

"  Do  you  feel  sustained,  dear  Ellen, 
by  the  presence  of  the  Saviour  ?  " 

"  0  yes  !  underneath  me  are  the  '  ever- 
lasting arms ; '  I  feel  them,  and  can  rest 
firmly  on  them." 
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"  0,  how  precious  is  Christ !  what  could 
I  do  without  him  now  ?  and  how  could 
I  seek  him  on  a  dying  bed  ?  " 

She  spoke  of  the  recent  conversion  of 
friends,  for  whom  she  had  prayed  for 
a  long  time.  "  This  good  news  was  al- 
most too  much  for  me  in  my  weak  state.  I 
was  overcome  with  joy  and  gratitude  to  God. 
0,  tell  0.  and  F.  I  do  so  rejoice  when 
I  think  of  them  as  loving  the  Saviour ! 
They  must  be  active  Christians, — must 
begin  right, — must  give  all  to  Christ,  and 
keep  near  Him, — then  he  will  be  ever 
with  them  to  bless  them.  Tell  M.  I 
am  so  glad  that  she  loves  the  Saviour 
too !  Oh,  it  is  so  pleasant  to  die  when 
sinners  are   coming  to   Christ !  " 

Many  expressions  of  confidence  in  God, 
strong  love  to  the  Saviour,  and  desires 
to  depart,  to  be  with  him,  fell  from  her 
lips    during    that    short    interview.      She 
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said  at  parting,  "  Pray  for  me,  dear 
friends,  that  I  may  have  patience  to  wait 
God's  time  ;  I  love  to  feel  that  c  my  times 
are  in  his  hand.'  I  may  not  see  you 
again  on  earth,  but  I  hope  to  spend  an 
eternity  with  you  in  heaven." 

"  Is  your  happiness  now,  dear  Ellen," 
asked  her  brother,  "  as  great  as  it  was 
at  the  time  you  first  hoped  in  Christ  ? " 

"0  yes,  much  greater,"  was  her  reply; 
"  the  joy  I  have  now,  compared  with 
that  I  felt  at  conversion,  is  as  the  glory 
of  the  meridian  sun  to  the  dawning  of 
day." 

To  her  father  she  said,  "  I  can  and  do 
commit  all  to  my  Saviour ;  his  time  is 
the  best,  and  I  am  not  only  willing,  but 
heartily  desire  to  wait  all  my  appointed 
days  till  my  last  change  comes." 

This  pure  spirit  was  not  to  be  imme- 
diately  released  ;    it   was   yet  to  linger  a 
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few  days  on  earth,  to  be  constantly  em- 
ployed in  doing  its  Master's  work,  and 
in  reflecting  his  glorious  image. 

"  0,  dear  mother,"  said  she,  one  morn- 
ing, "  my  spirit  has  been  so  happy  in 
this  body,  it  seems  loth  to  leave  it." 

Her  pastor,  Rev.  F.  A.  Fiske,  thus 
writes  respecting  her :  "I  made  Ellen 
many  calls  during  her  sickness,  and  al- 
ways listened  with  delight  to  her  heavenly 
conversation.  At  one  time  I  had  the 
privilege  of  spending  several  hours  at  her 
bed-side.  During  this  interview  I  learned 
much  concerning  her  communings  of  heart 
with  God  I  never  knew  before,  but  I 
was  not  surprised  to  learn  it.  Ellen  was 
very  retiring,  and  there  was  much  in 
her  experience  that  her  most  intimate 
friends  knew  little  of;  but  it  was  devel- 
oped on  her  death-bed.  She  was  very 
weak,  and  could  speak  but  a  few   words 


132  LIVE     FOR     JESUS. 

at  a  1^nie.  It  is  impossible  for  me  to 
remember  all  the  delightful  things  she 
said  in  this  interview,  but  among  them 
are  the  following  :  "I  have  never  had 
any  abiding  doubts  or  fears  since  my 
conversion.  Occasionally  a  flitting  cloud 
would  darken  my  mind  for  a  while,  but 
the  love  of  Christ  soon  dispelled  it.  I 
have  been  very  happy  since  I  became  a 
Christian ;  I  never  knew  true  happiness 
before.  How  much*  have  I  enjoyed  in 
this  very  room,  in  delightful  communion 
with  the  Saviour !  "  She  spoke  of  the 
church  of  which  she  was  a  member  with 
very  strong  affection. 

"  0,  how  I  love  the  dear  church !  I 
wish  that  in  some  way  I  could  manifest 
to  them  my  love." 

To  the  Sabbath  school  she  sent  an  affec- 
tionate message,  and  added,  "  Tell '  them 
all  to  live  for  Jesus" 
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She  spoke  of  her  love  to  her  friends, 
each  in  particular.  "  How  dear  mother 
will  miss  me  when  I'm  gone !  more  than 
most  mothers  would  a  daughter,  for  we 
have  never  been  separated,  as  I  have 
not  been  able  to  go  from  home  to  school, 
as  many  girls  do';  and,  therefore,  we 
have  been  together  -  more,  and  more  in- 
timate. She  has  always  kept  me  in  mind 
when  away  from  home,  and  has  been  so 
thoughtful  to  remember-  all  .she  saw  and 
heard  that -she  knew  would  interest  me. 
0,  how  she'll  miss  it!  Do  comfort  her 
all  you  can ;  but  I  think  she  will  be 
sustained  and  comforted  in  Christ.  And 
there  is  my  dear  brother  J.,  too;  how 
much  he  will  miss  me !  He  has  been 
so  kind  to  me,  and  we  have  enjoyed  so 
much  together.  My  death  will  be  a 
dreadful  blow  to  him.  0,  how  I  love 
all  these  dear  ones !  but  I  love  my  precious 
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Saviour  so  much  more,  that  I  long  to 
leave  them,  and  be  with  him  in  my  hea- 
venly home." 

She  seemed  to  look  entirely  out  of 
herself,  and  to  forget,  for  the  moment, 
her  sufferings,  while  she  spoke  of  others  ; 
she  thought  of  many  friends,  and  had 
much  to  say  about  them. 

She  expressed  her  earnest  desire  for 
a  revival  of  religion  in  the  place,  and 
for  the  prosperity  of  the  Saviour's  cause 
and  kingdom  here ;  was  greatly  concerned 
for  the  young,  especially,  that  they  might 
be  induced  to  "  seek  the  Lord  "  now. 

"  My  dear  Ellen,"  said  I,  "  do  you 
feel  no  doubts  of  your  acceptance  with 
God  ?  " 

"  0  no,  no  !  I  think  it  would  be  wrong 
to  doubt  that  the  Saviour  is  mine,  and 
I  am  his  ;   it  would  dishonor  him." 


LIVE     FOR     JESUS.  135 

"  How  does  your  own  heart  look  to 
yon  ?  " 

"  I  feel  myself  to  be  a  great  sinner 
in  his  sight.  My  own  heart  is  vile,  vile, 
but  he  is  precious  ;  his  grace  is  all  my 
hope." 

"  God  has  sustained  me  wonderfully, 
and  he  is  taking  me  down  very  gently 
to  the  grave.  I  shall  meet  you,  dear 
pastor,  in  heaven.  I  know  I  shall  not 
be  disappointed  in  regard  to  heaven.  How 
precious  it  will  be !  I  long  to  be  there ! 
But  I  am  willing  to  wait  on  this  sick- 
bed, and  in  these  sufferings,  as  long  as 
my  heavenly  Father  may  appoint ;  for 
I  feel  sure  that  whatever  he  may  have 
for  me  yet  to  endure  here,  he  will  sus- 
tain me,  and  enable  me  to  bear  it.  I 
have  no  anxiety  in  regard  to  that  matter  ; 
his  grace  will  be  sufficient  for  me.  Per- 
haps God  will  glorify  himself  in  my  con- 
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tinned  sufferings  ;  I  feel  willing  he  should. 
0,  if  he  will  but  enable  me  to  do  some 
good  to  others,  and  to  honor  him,  I  will 
gladly  suffer." 

I  moistened  her  lips  with  water,  and 
she  spoke  beautifully  of  Christ,  as  the 
fountain  of  the  waters  of  life.  I  raised 
her  in  bed,  and  sustained  her  a  few 
moments  in  my  arms,  and  she  referred 
in  the  most  delightful  manner  to  the 
"  everlasting  arms  "  as  beneath  her,  sus- 
taining her  in  this  time  of  need  and 
extremity  ;  exclaiming,  "  What  arms  they 
are ! " 

In  a  word,  the  Saviour  and  his  sal- 
vation was  all  her  theme.  I  felt  it  good, 
delightful,  indeed,  to  be  there.  It  had 
the  atmosphere  of  heaven. 

If  she  was  told  at  any  time  after  a 
season  of  distress,  that  she  would  soon 
be  released  from  her  pain  and  suffering, 
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she  was  careful  to  reply,  "  I  shall  soon 
be  delivered,  I  hope,  from  sm,  pain  and 
suffering;"  implying  what  she  often  ex- 
pressed, that  her  desire  was  greater  to 
be  free  from  sin  than  from  suffering.  "  O, 
2"  long  to  be  free  from  sin" 

In  conversation  with  her  father  she 
said,  "  I  can  say  without  a  doubt,  '  I 
know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth,'  and  that 
he  ever  liveth.  He  is  my  only  trust; 
and  I  feel  assured  that  he  will  keep  all 
who  put  their  trust  in  him." 

He  said,  '-My  dearest  Ellen,  have  you 
any  doubts  of  your  own  acceptance  with 
Him  ?  " 

"  0  no,"  was  her  ready  reply ;  "  it 
would  be  very  sinful  in  me  to  doubt 
now." 

"  Have  you  always  felt  so,  dear  Ellen, 
since  you  hoped  in  His  mercy  ? " 

"  No,"    said    she,   "  I    have    not    very 
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long  been  without  an  occasional  doubt ; 
but  now,  dear  father,  he  has  given  me 
so  much  more  grace,'  that  I  have  no 
reason  to  doubt  that  I  shall  be  accepted 
through  his  atoning  blood.  0,  blessed 
state  !  0,  glorious  grace  !  How  full,  free, 
and  undeserved  by  me !  Dear  father," 
said  she,  as  she  grasped  his  hand,  "  I 
do  most  sincerely  thank  you  and  my 
dear  mother  for  having  brought  me  up 
to  know,  and  fear,  and  serve  the  Lord. 
It  was  no  vain  service  on  your  part,  my 
dear  parents,  when  you  gave  us  to  the 
Lord  in  that  everlasting  covenant  made 
with  Abraham  and  his  seed.  0,  how 
manifest  has  God  made  his  converting 
goodness  to  our  little  church !  He  has 
indeed  blessed  our  dear  parents,  and 
their  seed  with  them.  How  has  he  or- 
dained praise  to  his  name,  out  of  the 
mouths  of  the  children   of  this   church  ? 
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Glorious  Saviour !  how  can  we  sufficiently 
love  and  honor  him  for  what  he  has 
done  ?  " 

We  make  a  few  extracts  from  the 
journal  of  a  friend:  "  Dear  Ellen  still 
lives ;  takes  nothing  but  cold  water,  and 
but  a  few  drops  of  that.  She  longs  to 
go  home,  and  her  death-bed  seems  like 
the  gate  of  heaven ;  the  very  '  land  of 
Beulah.'  She  was  very  much  distressed 
at  one  time  last  evening,  and  we  thought 
she  was  breathing  her  last ;  but  she  re- 
vived, and  said,  '  I  thought  I  was  going 
home ;  but  I  have  come  back  to  stay  a 
little  longer  with  you.  If  it  is  God's 
will,  it  is  mine ;  but  0,  I  should  so  love 
to  get  home  !  " 

Her  father  said  to  her,  "  We  see,  dear 
Ellen,  that  it  is  not  God's  good  pleasure 
that  you  should  be  delivered  from  this 
body  of  sin  and  death  to-night." 
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"  0  no,  dear  father,"  said  she,  "  and 
I  never  was  so  much  disappointed  before 
in  my  life.     But  now  I  can  say, 

i  The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best ; 
While  here,  to  do  his  will  be  mine, 
And  His  to  fix  my  time  of  rest.'. 

"  For  a  moment  I  thought  I  was  almost 
home,  and  0,  how  glorious  it  did  seem, 
to  be  forever  with  Jesus  !  You  do  not 
think  it  was  sinful  in  me  to  rejoice,  and 
desire  to  be  there,  do  you,  dear  father  ?  " 

"  No,  my  dear,  not  at  all,  with  your 
views  and  feelings ;  I  noticed  that  you 
omitted  the  first  line  of  the  stanza  you 
repeated, — 

'  But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine.' " 

"  0  no,"  said  she,  "  I  certainly  would 
not  repine." 
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"  Will  you,  dear  Mrs.  S.,  please  sing- 
to  me  a  little  ?  " 

"  What  would  you  like  to  hear,  dear 
Ellen  ? " 

"  '  What  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? '  if 
you  please." 

That  was  sung ;  and  "  To  Jesus  the 
Crown  of  my  Hope;"  also  the  hymn, 
"  To  whom,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  go?" 
Fearing  she  was  fatigued,  we  ceased,  but 
she  soon  opened  her  eyes,  and  asked, 
"  Are  you  tired  ?  " 

"  0  no,  dear  Ellen,  but  we  feared  you 
were  weary." 

"No,"  said  she,  "I  do  enjoy  it  very 
much!  Please  sing  my  favorite  hymn, 
6  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul.'  " 

"  This  morning  Ellen  seems  very  weak, 
but  is  not  suffering  as  much  as  last  night ; 
she  may  live  a  day  or  two,  but  for  her 
'  to   live   is    Christ,   and   to   die   is   gain.' 
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She  is  constantly  endeavoring  to  do  some- 
thing for  that  Saviour  she  so  ardently 
loves." 

For  all  who  visited  her  she  had  a  word 
of  exhortation.  The  professed  disciple  of 
Christ,  she  urged  to  greater  zeal  in  the 
Master's  service.  "  The  time  is  short," 
she  said ;  "  what  you  do  for  Christ  must 
be  done  quickly.  You  will  be  more 
earnest  in  living  for  him,  won't  you  ? 
You  will  not  regret  any  sacrifice  made, 
any  labor  performed  for  him,  when  you 
are  brought,  as  I  am,  to  the  bed  of 
death." 

She  wished  to  see  all  her  young  cousins 
and  her  companions,  who  had  entered 
the  service  of  Christ,  that  she  might  en- 
treat them  to  be  active,  devoted  Christians. 
"  Live  for  Jesus,"  was  her  dying  injunc- 
tion to  them  all. 

To   the    impenitent    her    appeals    were 
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most  tender  and  affecting.  To  one  she 
said,  "  Will  you  not  give  your  heart  to 
Christ  to-day  ?  "  who  replied,  "  If  I  could 
be  such  a  Christian  as  you  are,  Ellen, 
I  should  be  glad  to  be  one." 

"  0,"  said  she,  "  it  is  not  I,  not  Z,  but 
the  grace  of  God  in  me." 

To  another :  "  Will  you  live  without 
your  Saviour  another  hour  ?  Suppose  he 
should  call  you  to  judgment  before  you 
decide  for  him  !  What  could  I  do  with- 
out my  Saviour  ?  You  must  die,  and 
what  will  be  your  support  and  consola- 
tion in  the  dark  valley  ?  Will  you  not 
promise  me  to  come  to   Christ  noiv?" 

"  Will  you  meet  me  in  heaven  ?  "  was 
her  anxious  inquiry  of  a  beloved  friend, 
in  whose  spiritual  welfare  she  felt  a  deep 
interest. 

To  her  physician,  to  whom  she  was 
much   attached,   she   expressed  her  grati- 
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tude  for  his  kindness  and  attention,  and 
feelingly  entreated  him,  too,  to  meet  her 
in  that  blessed  world  where  sin  and  sorrow 
cannot  enter. 

After  a  season  of  great  distress  she 
looked  up  with  a  smile,  and  said,  "  The 
flesh  is  very  weak ;  but  I  tell  Jesus  ;  and 
0,  dear  father,  he  puts  his  Almighty  arms 
under  me,  and  I  soon  feel  it  to  be  just 
nothing  that  I  suffer — nothing  in  com- 
parison with  the  happiness  I  have  in  him. 
Dying  grace  he  gives  in  a  dying  hour. 
Oh,  how  gently  he  has  brought  me  down,, 
down  to  this  chamber  of  death.  I  love 
you  all  dearly,  tenderly.  I  cannot  ex- 
press my  affection  for  you,  my  dear 
parents  ;  I  never  loved  you  all  so  much 
as  now;  but  my  God  and  Saviour  is 
infinitely  dearer.  He  is  my  aZZ,  God 
blessed  forever." 

She  had  intervals  of  comparative  ease  and 
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freedom  from  pain.  During  one  of  these, 
she  said  to  her  uncle  D.,  "  Please  read 
to  me." 

Opening  the  sacred  volume,  he  read 
from  1st  Peter,  first  chapter,  of  the  "  In- 
heritance incorruptible,  undefiled,"  that 
is  reserved  for  those  that  love   God. 

She  exclaimed,  "  0  glorious  truth  of 
God,  how  precious  !  infinitely  more  pre- 
cious than  all  other  books  !  " 

She  spoke  of  her  infant  cousin,  whom 
she  had  never  seen,  and  requested  that 
he  might  be  brought  to  her.  Her  wish 
was  complied  with  the  following  day. 
His  mother  came  with  him,  and  some 
members  of  the  family  of  her  dear  de- 
parted uncle  J.,  whom  she  had  so  much 
loved,  and  whose  memory  she  revered 
as  of  one  among  the  glorified  in  heaven. 
Ellen   wished   to   see   them   all,   and    she 

conversed  a  few  moments  with  each.     His 

10 
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dear  children  she  had  often  commended 
to  their  father's  God  and  Saviour,  and 
she  longed  to  see  them  making  prepara- 
tion to  spend  an  eternity  with  him  in 
the  world  of  bliss  above.  Their  mother, 
for  whom  she  had  much  affection,  she 
exhorted  to  be  faithful  to  her  children, 
and  to  her  own  soul ;  to  live  near  to 
Christ.  She  then  requested  all  to  leave 
the  room  but  the  mother  and  her  infant. 
"  Now,  my  dear  aunt  A.,  please  lay  him 
on  my  arm;  for  I  want  to  give  him  to 
Jesus." 

The  dear  little  one  looked  smilingly 
up  in  her  face,  while  she  poured  out  for 
him  her  heartfelt  desire  that  he  might 
become  a  lamb  of  the  blessed  Saviour's 
flock  in  early  childhood,  and  spend  all 
his  days  in  His  service.  "  Then,  0  thou 
dear  Redeemer,  take  him  to  thyself,  to 
reign  with  thee  forever" 
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Prom  the  journal  of  her  friend  we  make 
another  extract :  "  Dear  Ellen  still  lingers 
on  the  shores  of  time,  waiting  patiently 
for  her  summons  to  her  Saviour's  pres- 
ence. It  is  blessed  to  be  with  her,  and 
hear  her  speak  of  heavenly  things.  Not- 
withstanding her  seasons  of  intense  suf- 
fering, her  mind  is  perfectly  clear,  and 
she  dwells  with  delight  on  the  purity 
and  bliss  which  await  her  in  her  Father's 
house  above." 

She  was  exceedingly  emaciated,  and 
very  weak ;  and  when  her  mother  said 
to  her,  "  0  Ellen,  I  dread  the  last  struggle 
for  you,"   she  replied,  with  a  smile, — 

"I  do  not  dread  it,  dear  mother,  I 
shall  be  sustained ,  it  is  only  this  poor 
body  that  has  got  to  die." 

Ellen  arranged  every  thing  respecting 
herself  after  death,  with  perfect  calmness. 
It  was   her    desire    that   God   should  be 
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glorified  in  that  event,  and  wished  all 
things   done  with  that  object  in  view. 

"  Dear  mother,"  said  she,  "  it  is  pleas- 
ant to  me  to  know  that  my  body  will 
be  placed,  before  burial,  in  the  room 
which  was  used  last  for  the  4  Young 
Men's  Prayer-Meeting.'  " 

To  her  father  she  expressed  her  wishes 
respecting  her  epitaph.  She  said,  "  I 
have  been  thinking  about  an  inscription 
for  my  tomb-stone,  and  I  can  hardly 
decide  between  two.  4  Christ  died  for 
me,'  is  a  very  precious  truth  to  my  soul, 
and  on  that  account  I  should  a  little 
prefer  it ;  but  I  think  '  Live  for  Jesus  ' 
might  be  the  means  of  good  to  others  ; 
and,  if  you  please,  you  will  decide  upon 
that." 

Every  favor  shown  to  Ellen  was  appre- 
ciated and  acknowledged ;  sickness  and 
suffering  had  not   made  her   selfish.      To 
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those  who  watched  with  her  she  would 
say,  "  Are  yon  not  very  weary  ?  "  "  Has 
the  night  seemed  long  to  you  ?  "  "  I 
am  very  grateful  to  you  for  your  kind- 
ness." 

Her  aunt  S.,  who  had  recently  been 
bereft  of  her  husband,  assisted  in  the 
care  of  her  the  last  few  days  of  her  life. 
Ellen's  sympathies  went  out  strongly  to 
this  dear  friend  in  her  affliction,  and  she 
frequently  spoke  of  her  earnest  desire 
that  God  would  sanctify  it  to  her,  and 
thus  lead  her  to  a  more  intimate  union 
with  the  Saviour,  and  to  an  increased 
fitness  to  join  her  departed  husband  in 
the  glories  of  the  heavenly  state.  She 
often  expressed  her  gratitude  to  her  aunt, 
saying,  "  How  attentive  you  are  to  my 
wants."  "  0,  how  gently  you  move  me  !  " 
"  Dear  aunt  S.,  what  should  we  have 
done   without   your   aid  ?      How   kind    it 


150  LIVE     FOR     JESUS. 

was  in  God  to  provide  me  such  a  friend, 
and  dear  mother  such  a  helper,  in  this 
time  of  our  need !  " 

She  had  been  for  many  days  expecting 
her  summons  to  the  eternal  world,  and 
had  said  all  that  she  had  strength  to 
utter  of  her  own  feelings,  and  had  left 
messages  for  her  friends  and  acquaint- 
ances. 

"  Be  sure  to  give  my  love  to  my  dear 
brother  C.  W.,  and  tell  him  of  my  strong 
desire  that  he  may  find  such  a  Saviour 
as  I  have,  who  will  make  him  happy 
in  life,  joyful  in  death,  and,  at  length, 
will  receive  him  to  mansions  of  glory 
above.  Tell  all  my  clear  friends  to 
live  for  Jesus" 

These  were  days  of  great  enjoyment, 
as  well  as  of  suffering.  She  was  truly 
in  the  "  land  of  Beulah,"  with  the  "  Ce- 
lestial City"  in  full  view. 
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"  I  am  all  ready  now,  dear  mother," 
said  she,  "  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  die. 
I  have  said  all  I  could  to  you,  my  dear 
friends,  but  I  cannot  tell  you  of  the  love, 
the  praise,  the  glory  that  fills  my  heart. 
I  have  been  disappointed  in  not  going 
'  home  '  when  I  thought  my  Saviour  called 
me,  but  as  I  look  upon  these  days  even 
of  my  suffering,  I  thank  God  for  them, 
and  hope  that  I  have  been  enabled  to 
do  something  to  glorify  him." 

Long  on  Jordan's  banks  she  waited, 
List'ning  for  the  welcome  call ; 
Firm  in  faith,  with  joy  elated, 
In  her  Lord,  her  life,  her  AIL 

On  the  morning  of  January  13th,  it 
was  evident  to  those  around  her  that  the 
time  of  her  departure  was  at  hand.  When 
told  that  she  had,  without  doubt,  entered 
upon  her  last  day  on    earth,    she   looked 
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up  with  an  exultant  smile,  and  exclaimed, 
"  Am  I  so  near  heaven,  my  home  ?  Can 
it  be  that  this  is  dying  ?  Dear  mother, 
I  do  not  suffer  nearly  as  much  as  I 
have  many  times  in  my  sickness  ;  if  you 
think  I  am  dying,  please  call  grandmother, 
I  must  say  a  few  words  to  her." 

This  dear  one  came,  and  bending  her 
aged  form,  kissed  the  darling  of  her 
heart.  But  to  the  question,  "  You  will 
meet  me  in  heaven,  dear  grandmother  ?  " 
there  was  no  response,  her  heart  was 
full.  God  help  thee,  aged  one !  this  is 
indeed  a  bitter  draught  He  has  prepared 
for  thee  in  the  evening  of  thy  days ; 
but  remember, 

'Tis  from  thy  loving  Father's  hand, 

O  take  it,  drink  it,  trustingly ; 
'Twill  fit  thee  for  that  better  land, 
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To  which  thou  lookest,  hopefully, 
Where  soon,  among  that  angel  band, 
Thou'lt  meet  this  dear  one  joyfully. 

Soon  Ellen's  breathing  became  labored, 
and  she  requested  to  be  raised  a  little 
in  the  bed,  and  fanned. 

"  0,"  said  she,  "  I  pant  for  purer  air, 
for  the   air  of  heaven." 

The  impress  of  death  was  on  her  fea- 
tures, but  there  was  light,  and  peace, 
and  joy  in  her  soul.  Her  loved  ones 
were  around  her  bed,  repeating  to  her 
the  precious  promises  from  God's  word, 
such  as,  "  Though  I  walk  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear 
no  evil,  for  Thou  art  with  me."  "  Lo, 
I  am  with  you  alway,  even  unto  the 
end  of  the  world."  "  I  shall  be  satisfied 
when  I  awake  in  thy  likeness."  "  When 
thou   passest   through   the   waters,   I  will 
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be  with  thee,  and  through  the  rivers, 
they  shall  not  overflow  thee." 

These,  doubtless,  sustained  her  as  she 
stepped  into  the  dark  river.  Soon  her 
countenance  was  illumined  with  heavenly 
radiance  ;  and  looking  up,  she  said,  "  Pre- 
cious— "   but  could  add  no  more. 

"  Saviour  ?  "  asked  her  sister. 

She  assented,  and  endeavored  to  speak  ; 
her  lips  moved,  but  utterance  failed.  She 
had  spoken  her  last  word.  Turning  her 
eyes  beaming  with  love  on  her  dear 
friends,  and  giving  each  a  look  of  unutter- 
able tenderness,  she  closed  them  in  death. 
Her  breathing  was  fainter,  and  less  fre- 
quent, and  at  last  ceased  so  gently  that 
it  was  hardly  known  when  "  life  went 
out." 

0  ye  loved  ones !  ye  may  well  weep 
for   yourselves,  for   it   is  no  common  loss 
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yon  have  sustained.  Your  departed  one 
was,  indeed,  a  precious  treasure ;  but  be 
comforted  in  your  sorrow  by  the  thought 
that  she  has  accomplished  the  great  object 
of  life.  She  has,  doubtless,  through  faith 
in  Christ,  obtained  her  crown  of  glory 
in  heaven.  You  were  permitted  almost 
to  enter  the  dark  valley  with  her,  and 
who  shall  say  that  there  was  not  some 
visible  manifestation  to  her  of  that  "  pre- 
cious Saviour"  of  whose  presence  she 
wished  to  assure  you,  but  was  not  per- 
mitted. The  vail  was  drawn  before  living 
eyes, — they  are  not  to  behold  the  glories 
of  heaven. 

Can  you  not,  then,  willingly  leave  her 
with  the  Saviour,  in  the  full  assurance 
that  she  is  where  she  longed  to  be  ?  A 
true  epitome  of  her  being  may  thus,  in 
brief,  be  given  : — 
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For  Jesus  lived,  in  Jesus  died, 
And  now  with  Jesus  glorified. 

The  funeral  services  of  our  dear  friend 
were  in  the  church ;  it  was  affecting  to 
see  her  lifeless  body  where  she  had  so 
longed  to  be  as  a  living  worshiper.  Her 
pastor  preached  from  1  Cor.  15 :  57. 
"  Thanks  be  to  God,  who  giveth  us  the 
victory,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." 
His  theme  was  "  the  triumphal  song  of 
the  dying  Christian."  This,  it  was  felt, 
she  had  been  enabled  exultantly  to  sing, 
and  to  "  come  off  more  than  conqueror 
through"   Christ  Jesus  our  Lord. 

Prom  the  sanctuary,  we  followed  her 
remains  to  the  "  pleasant  churchyard," 
and  left  her  in  the  silent  grave,  where 
she  sleeps  in  Jesus,  awaiting  the  resur- 
rection morning,  when  her  body  shall 
be  "  fashioned  like  unto  Christ's  glorious 
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body."    and   her   u  mortal    shall    put    on 
immortality." 


Reader,  we  have  given  you  a  true  and 
faithful  record  of  Ellen's  religious  experi- 
ence in  life  and  in  death.  She  lived  for  God, 
and  he  most  strikingly  displayed  the 
power  of  his  grace,  to  sustain  her  in 
sickness  and  suffering,  and  to  carry  her 
triumphantly,  through  that  great  and  last 
change  to  her  "  heavenly  home."  The 
time  of  her  Christian  life  was  short ;  but 
great  progress  was  made  in  likeness  to 
the  Saviour  in  those  two  years.  She 
dated  all  her  religious  experience  from 
that  hour,  when,  through  the  Holy  Spirit's 
influence,  she  gave  her  heart  to  God,  and 
became  a  "  new  creature  in  Christ  Jesus." 
Would  you  have  her  happy  life,  her  joy- 
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ful  death  ?  Then  be  entreated  to  turn 
to  God  now ;  give  him  your  whole  heart, 
seek  all  your  happiness  in  him,  and  while 
you  remain  on  earth, 

"  Live    for    Jesus." 
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The  following  lines   are   from  the   pen 
of  a  dear  friend  of  Ellen. 

"  I  pant  for  purer  air,  for  the  air  of  heaven/' — Ellen. 


Farewell  earth,  I  long  to  leave  thee, 

Long  my  Saviour  to  behold  ; 
Will  those  blessed  arms  receive  me 

When  this  body  groweth  cold  ? 
Yes !   my  dear  "  Redeemer  liveth," 

Vile  in  me  to  doubt  his  love ; 
Light  and  peace,  and  joy  he  giveth, 

As  slowly  down  death's  vale  I  move. 

Fond  ones  here  were  never  dearer, 

Much  as  I  have  loved  them  all ; 
Yet  as  that  blest  hour  draws  nearer, 

As  I  wait  my  homeward  call, 
Father,  mother,  sister,  brother, 

I  can  leave  without  one  sigh, 
Till  that  hour  when  we  shall  gather 

Round  the  throne  of  God  on  high. 
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